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Tomy LADY 8— 


' Madam, 


HO I mever had the Honour to receive a Favour from 
you, nay, or be known to you, I'take the confidence of 
- 4% Author to write to you a Billiet doux Dedicatory +. 
which no neve thing, for by msoft Dedications it ap- 
pears, that Authors, though they praife their Patrons from top to 
toe, and feem to turn’em infide out, know'em as little, a fome- 
times their Patrons their Books, tho they read’ems ont, and if the 
Poetical Daubers did not write the name of the Manor woman on. 
top of the Picture, *twere impoffible to guefs whofe it were. But 
you, Madam, without the help of a Poet, have made your felf 
known and famous in the world, and, becaufe you do not want 
it, are therefore moft worthy of an Epiftle Dedicatorys And this 
Play claims naturally your Protection, fince it has loft its Repura- 
tion with the Ladies of fritter lives in the Play-honfe , and (you 
know) when mens endeavours are difcountenanc’d and refus'd, 
by the nice coy Women of Honour, they come to you, To you the 
Great and Noble Patrone|s of rejected and balhful men, of which 
number I profefs my felf to be one, though a Poet, a Dedica- 
ting Poet, To you I [ay, Madam, who have as difcerning 4 
judgment, in what's obfcene or not, as any quick-fizhted civil 
Perfon of "em all, and can make as much of 4 double meaning 
faying as the bef of ’em; yet won'd not, as fome do, make 
nonfenfe of a Poet's jeft, rather than not make it’ baudy: by 
which they {how they as little value wit in a4 Play, 2 ina Lover, — 
provided they can bring other thing about. Their fenfe indeed 


lies all one way, and therefore are only for that in a Poet which 


i moving, 2 they fay; but what do they mean by that word 
moving? well, I muft not put’em to the blufh, fince 1 find I can 
| | aot. 


The Epiftle | 

dét. In fort, ALadam, you won'd not be one of thole who ravifh 
a-Poes’s innocent words,.and make’em guilty of their own naugh. 
tine{s (as tis termd) in Spight of hu teeth,. nay, nothing is 
fecure from the power of their imaginations , no, not their Huf- 
bands,, whous they Cuckold with themfelves,.by thinking of other 
men, and {o make the lawful matrimonial embraces Adultery, 
wrong Husbands and Poets in thought and word, to keep their- 
own Reputations , but your Ladyfhip’s juffice, I know, won'd think 
awoman’s Arraigning and Damning a Poet for her own obfcenity, 
like her crying out 4 Rape, and hanging a man for giving her 
pleafure, only that fhe mighs be thoucht not to confent tot, and 
o to vindicate her honour forfeits ber modefty, But yon, Aa- 
dam, have too much modefly to pretend tot, tho you have as 
mach to fay for your modefty as many a nicer |le, for you never 
were {een at this Play, no, not the firft day, and’tis no matter 
what Peoples lives have been, they are unqueftionably modeft who 
frequent not this Play; For, as Mr. Bays fays of his, that it us 
the only Touchftone of Mens wit andUnderfianding ; mine ts, it 
feems, the only Touchfone of womens Vertue and Modefly. But 
hold, that Touchflone i equivocal, and, by the ftrength of « La- 
dy’s Insagination, may become fomethiug that ts. not civil, but 
your Ladylhip, I know, feorns to mifappli a Touchftone, And, Ma- 
- day, tho you have not = this Play, I hope (ltke other nice La- 

dies) you will the rather read it ; yet, left the Chambernsaid or 
Page fhowd not be truffed, and their indulgence cowa gain no fur- 
ther admittance for it, than to their Ladtes Loblies or outward. 
Rooms, take it into your care and protection , for, by your recom 
mendation and procurement, it may have the honour to get into 
their Clofets : For what they renounce in publick often entertains. 
“emthere, with your help efpecially, In fine, Madam, for thefe 
and many other reafons, you are the fitteft Patrone{s or Fudge of 
this Play; for you fhew no partiality to this or that Anthor; 
for from fome. many Ladies will take a broad jeaft as chearfully- 
as from the watermen, and fit at fome downright filthy Plays 
(as they call ’cm) as well fatufy'd, and as flill, as a Poet cowd 
wilh *em ellewhere, therefore it muft be the doubtful obfcenity 
af: my Plays alone they take exceptions at, becaufe it is too balk~ 


: fu 


—- Dedicatory. 
ful - "em + andindeed molt women bate meu, for attempting 
‘to halves on their Chaftity ; and. Baudy I find, like Satyr, frow'd , 
be home, not to have it taken notice of. But, now I mention 
Satyr, fome there are who fay, "Tis the Plain-dealing of the 
Play, wot the obfcenity, ‘tis taking off the Ladies Masks, not 
offering at their. Pettycoats, which offends "em: and generally 
they are not the handjomeft, or moft innocent, who are the muoft 


angry at being difcover'd: 


, Nihil eft. audacius. illis 
Deprehenfis ; iram,:atq; animos.a crimine fumunt, 


nme) 


Pardon, Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can no more 
be without ends of Latine, than Flattery, and’tis wo matter whom 
it iswrit to; for an Author can as eafily (I hope) fuppofe Peo- 
ple tohave.more underftanding and Languages than they have, 
as well as more Vertnes: But why, the Devil: flowd any of the 
fer modeft and hand{ome be alarm’d? (for (ome there ave who 
as well as any deferve thofe Attributes, yet refrain not from fee- 
ing this Play, nor think it any addition to their Vertue to fet ap 
for tt ina ro left there it fhou'd look too such like acting.) 

Rut why, I fay, fhowd any at all of the truly vertugys be con- 
cern’d, if thofe who are not f are diftinguill’d from ‘em? -For 
by that Mask of modefty which women wear promi{cnoully in pub- 
lick, they are all alike, and you can no more know a kept wench 
from a Woman of Honour by her looks than by her Drefs, for 
thofe who are of Qu:lity without Honour (if any [uch there 
are.) they have their Quality to fet off their falle Modefly, as 
well as their falle Fewels, and you muff no more fufpect their 
Countenances_for counterfeit than. their Pendants, tha, as the 
Plain-dealer Montaigne fays, Els envoy leur con{cience au Bor- 
del, 8 teinnent leur contenance en regle: But thofe' who att as 
they look, ought. not to be fcasdalizd at the reprehenfion of 
others. faults, left they tax themfeives with “em, apd by. too 
delicate and quick an ap rebenfion not only make that obfcene 
which I meant innocent, bes that Satyr on all, which ws intend- 
ed-only on thofe who deferv'd. it. But, Madam, I beg your par- 
en 2 3 a - don 


The: Epifte 

don for this digreffion, to Civil women and Ladies of Fononr, 
» fince you and I {hall never be the better for’em; for a Comic 
Poet, and a Lady of yaar Profeffion, make moff of the other 
fort, and the Stage and your Houfes, tike our Plantations, are 
propagated by the leaft nice Women ; and as with the Minijters 
of Fujfice, the Vices of the Age ave our beft bufine(s. But, now 
I mention Publick Perfons, {can no longer defer doing you the 
juftice of 4 Dedication, and telling you your owns who are, of 
all publick-[pirited people, the moft neceffary, moft communica- 
tive, moft generous and hofpitable , your honfe has been the boule 
of the People, your fleep ftill difturt’d for the Publick, and when 
you arofe’tws that others might lye down, and you waked that 
others might reft, The good you Dias done ts un{peakable , How 
many young anexperiencd Heirs have you kept from rah foolrfh 
Marriages? and from being jilted for their tives by the worft 
fort of Filts, wives? How many unbewitched widowers Chil- 
dren have you preferv'd from the Tyranny of Stepmothers? 
How many old Dotards from Cuckoldage, and keeping other mens. 
Wenches and Children? How many Adulteries and unn:tural 
fins bave you prevented? In fine, you have been a confant 
feourge to the old Lecher, and often a terronr tothe young; you 
have made concupi{cence its own panifhment, and extinguifVd. 


Luft with Luft, like blowing up of Houfes. to ffop the fire. 


Nimirum propter continentiam, incontinentia 
Neceffaria eft, incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


There's Latin for you again, Madam, I protest to you, as Dam: 
an Author, 1 cangot help it, nay, I can hardly keep my felf from — 
— qnoring-Ariftotle andHorace, and talking to youof the Rules of 

writing, (like the French Authors,) to {bew you and my Readers I 
under ftand'em, in my Epiftle, left neither of you fbould find it owt by 
the Play; and, according to the Rules of Dedications, ’tis no mat- 
ter whether you anderftand or mo, what J quote or fay to you, of Wri 
tiny, fer an Author can as eafily make any one a Fudge or Critict, 
in an Eviftle, as an Hero in his Play: But, Madam, that this may 
prove tothe end. atrue Epiftle Dedicatory, I'd have you know ‘tis 
. a 0b. 


Dedicatory. 


wot without a defige apes you, which isin the bebalf of the Fre i 
ternity of Parnaflus, that Songs and Sonnets may go at your How- | 


fes, aud in your Liberties, for Guinneys and half Guinneys : and 
that wit, at leat with you, as of old, may be the price of Beanty, 


and fo you will prove a true encomrager of Poetry, for Love is a 
better belp to tt than Wine s and Poets, like Painters, draw better 


after the Life, than by Fancy; Nay, in juftice, Madam, I think a 
Poct ought to be as free of your Howfes, as of the Play-bonfes., fince 
he contributes to the fupport of both, and ss as neceffary to [uch as 
yon, 4s & Ballad-finger tothe Pick-purfe, in convening the Cullies 

at the Theatres, tobe pick dup, amdcarryd to Supper and Bed at 
your howfes. And, Madam, the reafon of this motion of mine ts, 
becanfe poor Poets can get no favoxr in the Tiring Rooms, for they. 
ave no Keepers, youknow , and Folly and Money, the old Enemies 
of wit, are even too hard for if on its own Dunghill: And for 
ether Ladies, a Poet can lez§t goto the price of them, befides, bis 
Wit, which onght to recommend hire to 'ems, is as much an obfiructi- 

on to his Love, 4s to bis wealth or preferment ; for moft women 
wow adays, appreberd Wit ina Lover, as much as ina Husband, 
they hate « Man that knows’em, they msuft have a blind eafie Fool, 

whom they can lead by the Nole, and as the Scythian Women of 
old, must baffle a Alan, and put ont his Eyes, ere they will lye 
withhim, and then too, like Thieves, when they have plunder d' 
and Stript a Atlan, leave him. But if there foow'd be one of an 


hundred of thofe Ladé:s, generous enough to give her felf to «Maw 
that bas more wit than Money, (all things confider'd) be wou’ da: 
think it cheaper coming to you for aMiftre{s, though you made hina: 


ay his Guinney, a4 (Manin 4 Fourney, (ont of good husban- 
dry) had better pay for what he has in an Inn, than lye on free- 
coft at 2 Gentlemans Hou/e. 

“In fine, Madam, like a faithful Dedicator, I hope Ihave done~ 
my elf right inthe first place, then you, and your Profeffion, which: 
inthe wifest and moft relivious Government of the world, is ho- 
nour d with the pablick allowance; and in thofe that are thought 
the moft anciviliz’d and barbarous, ts protected, and fupported by 
the Miniffers of Fuflice, and of you, Madam, I onght to fay no- 
more here, for your Vertues delerve a. Poemrath.r. than an Epifile,. 


an: 


& 


The Epiftle 
or 4 Volume itive to give the World yeur Memoirs, or Life at 
large, and which (mpon the werd of an Author that bas «mind to 
make an end of his Dedication) I pase to do, when 1 write the 
Annals of onr Briti{h Love, which {ball be Dedicated to the Ladies 
concern’, if they will not think them fomething too obfcene too. 
when your Life, compar d with many that are thouzht innocent, I 
doubt not may vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the con- 
fidence I have taken in this Addrefstoyon, which then may be 
thought neither impertinent, nor immodeft , and, whatfoever your 


Amorous misfortunes have been, nome can charge you with that 


heinous, and worft of womens Crimes, Hypocrifie, may, in {pight 
of misfortunes or age, you are the (ame Woman fill , though moft 


af your Sex grow Magdalens at fifty, and as a folid French —duthor 


has it, 


Apres le plaifir, vien’t la peine, 4 


Apres la peine la vertu x 


But fure an old finner’s continency is weuch like a Gamefler’s 
forfwearing Play, when he has loft all his Money; and Modefty 
ws akind of 4 youthful — which, as it makes a young Woman 


more amiable, makes an old one more naufeows , a balhful old wo- 


man is like an hopeful oldman; and the affected Chaftity of an- 
tiquated Beanties, rather areproach than an honour to em, for 
it fhews the mens Vertue only, not theirs. But you, in fine, Ma- 
dam, are no more an Hypocrite than 1 amywhen I praile you; 
therefore I doubt not wil ‘3 thought (ever by your's and the Play's 
Enemies, the niceft Ladies) to be the fitteft Patrone(s for, 


Madam, 


~~” Your Ladyfhip’s moft obedient, 
_, faithful, humble Servant, and 


The Plain-Dealer. 
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PROLOGUE, 
_ ; Spoken by the a 
Plain-Dealer. 


The PLAIN-DEALER am to AG to Day: 

| Bf And my rough Part begins before the Play. 
FirSt, you who Scrible, yet bate all that Write, . 
And keep each other Company in Spite, | 
As Rivals in your common Miftrifs, Fame; - 
And, with faint Praifes, one another Damn; - 
‘Tis 4 good Play ( we know ) yon can't forgive, . 
But grudge your felves, the pleafure you receive : 
| Our Scribler therefore: bluntly.bid me fay, 
He wou'd nat have the Wits pleas'd here to Day. . 

Next, you, the fe lond Gentlemen,o th’ Pit, 
— Who Damn all Playes5. yet,if y ave any Wit, 
‘Tis but what here you fpunge, and daily get ; 


Poets, like Friends.towhom-you are in Debt, .— 


You hate : and fo Rooks laugh, to undone - | 
Thofe Pufbing Gamefters. whom they live upon - ae 
Well, you are Sparks ; and ftill will be i th’ fafbion : : 
Rail then, at Playes, to bide your Obligation. 

Now, you forewd.Fudges who the Boxes fay, — : 
Leading the Ladies hearts, and fenfe aftray,. | 
And, for their fakes, {ce all, and bear no Play; 

Corre&t your Cravats, Forctops;, Lock behind 5 
The Drefs and Breeding of the Play ner mind: 
— . > Plain-dealing 


bi Sa 
ue 


™” 


a PROLOGUE. 
_" Plain-dealing is, you'll fay, quite ont of fafbion ; 
- You'll hate it. bere, as in-a Dedication. _ 
Ahd'your fair Neighbors, in.a Limning Poet, 
No more than in a Painter will allow it. 
Pitlures too like, the Ladies will not pleafe : 
They muSt be drawn too here, like Goddeffes. 
You, as at Lely’s too, won'd Truncheon wield, 
And look like Heroes, in a painted Field; 
But the courfe Dauber of the coming Scenes, 
To follow Life, and Nature only means;. 
Difplays you, as you ave : makes his fine Woman | 
A mercenary “filt, and true to no Man ; 
_ His Men of ‘Wit, and Pleafure of the Age, 
_ Are as dull Rogues, as ever cumber d Stage : 
He draws a Friend, only to Cuftom just, | 
And makes tin uaturally break bis truff. : arm 
I, only, AG a Part like none of yous; 6 
And yet; you'll fay, it is a Fool's Part too’: _ 
An boneSi Man ; who, like yon, never winks — 
At faults; but, unlike you, fpeaks what he thinks:: 
The-onely Fool who ne’r found Patron yet ; 
For Truth is now a fault, as well as Wit. _ : 
And where elfe, but on Stages, do we fee | | 
Truth pleafing ; or rewarded Honefty? — | 
Which our bold Poet does this day in nie. : 
If not tothe’ HoneSt, be to th’ Profp'rous. kind: 
Some Friends at Court let the PLAIN-DEALER fad. 


Epilogue 


EPILOGUE, Spokon by the Widen Blackecre. 


‘T O you, the Fudges learned in Stage Laws, 
(Our Poct now, by me, fubnuts bis Canfe 5 

_ For with young Fudges, fuch as moft of yous. 
The Men by' Women beSt their bus'nefs do: 

And, truth on't 1s, if you did not fit bere, 

To keep for us «Term throughout the Year, 

We cow d-not live by’r Tongues 3 nay, but for you, 
Our Chamber-prattice woud be little too. 

And 'tis not only the Stage Pra&tifer_. 

Who, by your meeting, gets ber living here ; 

For, as in Hall of Weftminfter, 

Sleek Sempftrefs vents, amidst the Courts, her Wave : 
So, while we Baul, and you in Fudgment fit, . 

The Vifor-Mask felle Linnen too ?'th’ Pit, 

O many of your Friends, befides ns here, | 


Do live, by putting off their fev'ral Ware. 


Here’s daily done the great affair.o'th’ Nation: » 
Let Love, and Us then, ne’r have Long-wacation. 
But hold 5 like other Pleaders, F have done - 
Not my. poor Client's bus'nefs, but my own. 
Spare me a word then, now, fo ‘nim. FirSt know, - 
Squires of the Long Robe, he does humbly fbow 
He bos a uSt. Right in abufing you | 
Becaufe he is a Brother-Templer too : 
For, at the Bar,you Railly one another; 
~ Aad Fool, and Knave, is fwallow'd from a Brother: 
If, not the Poet here, the Templer fpare ; 7 
And maul bim, when you-catch him at the Bar. . 
From you, our common modifb Cenfurers, . 
Your F avor, not, your Fudgurent, ‘tis he fears: - 
Of all Lowes begs you then-to Rail, find fault; | 
For Phayes, like Women, by the World are thought . 
(Th hen you [peak kindly of ’em ) very naught... 


~ THE PERSONS 


| of sii till furly, nice ‘pamor, fsppos'd firf, in 
the time of the Dasch War, to have procur’d 


Manly ; the Command of a Ship, out of Honour , not 
Mr, Hart. ‘Intereft 3 and choofing a Sea-life,only-to aveid 
the World. | 


Racaie Mazaly’s Lieutenant, a Gentleman well Educated, | 
Mr. Kynafton. s peg a broken Forsine,a eal as with the 
Vernifh Manly s Bofome, and: fend. 

Mr. Griffin. Jy > a0 oncly Friend 

Novell ¢ A pert rajling Coxcomb, and an Admirer of No- 
Mr. Clark. YU velties, makes Lave to Olivia, 

Major Oldfox = _” old impertinent Fop, given to Scribling,makes 
Mrs. Cartwright. Love to the Widow Blackacre. 


My Lord Planfible § A Ceremonious Supple, Commending Coxcomb, 
Mr. Haines. in Love with Olivia, 


Ferry-Blackacre ;4 true’ raw Squire under Age, and his Mother 


Mr. Charlton. Government; bred to the Law. : 

Olivia t Manly’s Miftrif: 

Mrs. Marfhail. oer ea 

Fidelia a Love with Manly, and folow’d bim to Sea in 
‘Mrs. Boutell. Man’s Cloaths. + te 

Eliza | $coufin to Olivia 

Mrs. Knep. 

Letice : 

Mrs. Knight. laced 

Tbe Widew Blackacre va petulant, litigious widow, alwayes in ‘Law, 
Mrs. Cory. Mother to Squire, Jerry, | 


Lawyers, Knights of the Poft, Bayliffs, an Alderman, @ ee me 
a Footboy, Sailors, Waiters, and Attendants. | 


THE SCENE, 


LONDON, 


() 


~ Plain-Dealer. - 


ACT. I. . 


Scene I. 


Captain Manly’s Lodging. 


Enter Captain Manly, firlily and my Lord Plaufible folowing 
| bim :. and to Sailors bebind, 


wan tame Ellnotme (my good Lord Plaufible) of your Decerams, 
S fie fupercilious Forms, and flavifh Ceremonies 3 your little 
4 ae Tricks, which you the Spaniels of the World, do daily 
SoBe Over and over, for, and to one another; not out of love © 
or duty, but your fervile fear. : 
L. Plaxf. Nay, i faith, i’faith, you are too-paffionatc, and-1 muft hum- 
bly beg your pardon and leave to tell you, they are, the Arts, and Rules, 
the prudent of the World walk by. , 
Man. Let’em. ButTH have no Leading-ftrings. I can walk alone 5 
T hate a Harnefs, and will not tug on in a FaGion, killing my Leader be- 
hind, that another »lave may do the like to me. 
L. Plaxf. What,will you be fingular then, like ‘no Body ? follow Love, 
and efteem no Body ? | _ | , = 
Maz. Rather then be general,like you 5 follow every Body,Court and 
as evcry Body 5 though , perhaps at the fame timc, you hate every 
ody. 


L. Plaxf. Why, ferioufly with your pardon, my dear Friend 
| Man. With your pardon, my no Friend, I will not, as you do whifper 
my hatred; or my {corn, call a man Fool or Knave, by figns, or mouths 
over his fhoulder, whil ft you have him in your arms: for fuch as you, 
like common Whores and Pickpockets, are onely dangerous tathofe you ~ 


embrace. . ee bee 
| B L. Plax}: 


. THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Bei. Upon your Title, my Lord;if you’d have me believe your 

L.Plaxf. Well then,as1am a Perfon of Honour,I never attempted to 
abufe, or Icffen any perfon, in my fe. . .. 

_ Maw. What, you were afraid? 37: i 

L. Plaxf. No; but ferioufly, f hate todo a rude thing: no, faith, I 
feeak well of all Mankind. or ae 9 A. 

Man. Ithoaght{o; botkmewy that.fpeaking welpof all. Mankind , is 
the worlt kind of Detractiog ». for it takes away theReputation of the 
tew good men in the World,by making all alike : now I {peak ill of moft 
men, becaufe they deferve it; I that can do a rude thing, rather than an 
unjuit thing. :; . me. : ome « « 

L. Plauf. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what people deferve , I 
ne’r mind that; J, like an Author in'a Dedication, never fpeak well of a 
man for hisfake, but my own; I will not difparage any man,to difparage 
my felf; for to {peak ill of people behind their backs, is not like a Verfon 
of Honour 3 and truly to (peak ill of emto thcir faces, is not like a 
complaifant perfon: But if I did fay, or doan illthing to any Body , it 
fhou’d be {ure to be behind their backs, out of pure good manners. 

Man. Very wells but I, that am an unmannerly Sea-fellow, if I ever 
fpeak well of people, (which is very feldom indeed) it fhou’d be fure to 
be behind their backs ; and if I woud fay, or ‘do ill to any, it 
fhou’d be to their faces: I wou’d juftle a: proud, ftrutting, over-looking 
Coxcomb, at the head of his Sycophants, rather than put out my tongue 
at him, when he were paft me; wou'd frown in the arrogant, big, dull 
face of an overgrown Knave of: bufinefs , rather than vent‘ my fplecn 
_ againft him, when his back were turn’d; woud give fauning Slaves the 
Eye, whil'ft they embrace or commend me} Cowards,whil lt they brags. 
calla Rafcal by no other title, though his Father had left him a Duke’s ; 
hugh at Fools aloud, before their Miftreffes: And muft defire people to 
leave me,when their vifits grow at laft as troublefom,as they were at firlt 
- umpertinent. | s —— 

L. Plauf. 1 woud not have my vifits troublefom. | 

Man. The onely way to be fure not to have ’em troublefon, is to 
make ‘em when people are not at home 3 for your vifits, like other good 
turns, are moft obliging, when made, or done toa man,inhisabfence. A 
pox why fhou’d any one, becaufe he has nothing to do,go and difturb an- 
other mans bufinefs ? Se 

L. Plaxf. 1 beg your pardon , my dear Friend. What, you have 
bufinefs? _ | — 

Man. If you have any, I wou’d not detain your Lordfhip. 

L. Plauf. Detain me, dear Sir! I can never have cnough of your com-. 


ny. 

Man. Vm afraid ¥ fhou’d be tirefom: I know not what you think. 

L. Planf. Well, dear Sir, E fee you woud have me gone. - 
' Man. Butl {ee you won't. [- Afide. 
; : -- L. Plaxf. 
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L. Plauf. Your moft faithful — 
. Man. God:be w'ye, my Lord. 
LL. Plan: Your moft humble ——~ 
Man. Farewel. a _ 
L, Plaxf. And eternally — | 
. Max. And eternally COON = then the Devil take thee — 
7 | de, 
i Plauf. You thal ufe no Ceremony, by my life - | Laie 7 
. Man. Ido not intendi¢.... - ioe 28: & Fes “ 
_L. Plaaf. Why-do you ftir then? 
Man. Only to {ee you out of doors, that I may fhut ” em, dgaint more. 
welcomes. 
; -L. Plauf.. Nay, faith, that, than’ t pats upon your mot Bithfal humble 
ervant. oie — 
. Man. Nor -thisany more upon me. - or : . Eide. 
L. Plauj. Well, you are too trong, mia me 
“Man.i Pde fooner be vil ted by the Plague 5. fos. that only wou'd keep 
a man from vilits, and his doors fhut. L Afide. 
| oe oe ay vrai my Lar Plauf ei 
oe ae oe | 2 
“Manent ae wl 


1 Sail, Here’sa finical Fellow Sack! What a brave fair weather Cap~ 
tain of a Ship he wou’d make! | 

2 Sail. Hea Captain of a Ship! it muft be when fhe’s in the Dock 
then 3 for he looks like one of thofe that get the Kiag’s Commiffions for 
Hulls to fell a Kings Ship, when a brave Fcllow has fought her almoft to, 
a Long-boat. 

1 Sail, Onmy confcience then, Fack, that’s the reafon our Bully Tar. 
funk our Ship: not-only that the Datch might not have her, put that the 
Courtiets, who laugh at wooden Legs, might not make her Prize. 

2 Sail. A pox of his fi inking, T si have made a bafe, broken, {hort 
Voyage of it. 

1 Sail. Ay, your brisk destess in Honour, siware make quick returns 
with their Ship to. the Dock, and their Men to the Hofpitals 5 tis, let mo 
fee, juft a Mositls fince we fet out of the River, and the Wind was  almoft 
as crofs to.us, as the Dutch. 

. 28ail,’ well, I forgive him fi aking my own poor Truck, if he wou’d 
but have given me time and leave to have fav’d black Kate of W apping § 
{mall Venture. ) 

1 Sail. Faith I forgive him, ince, asthe Purfer told me, he funk the 
value of five arfix thoufand potind of his own,, with which he was to 
feitle himfel§ 4omewhtre in the Jdies, for our merry Lieutenant was to 
fucceed him in his Commilfion forthe Ship back oe he was telolved never 


iia ae for Englands,” 2.57: ' heck 
B 2 2 Sail. 


“ 
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2 Sail. So it feemed, by his Fighting. 


fay. 

2 — Ay, or elfe he wou’d not have bid (0 fair for a paffage into 
tot 

1-Sail. Fack, thou think’ft thy {elf in the Forecaftle, thou’rt fo wag- 
gifh s but I tell you then, he had a mind to go live and bask himfelf on 
the funny fide of the Globe.” 

2 Sail. What, out of any difcontent ? for he’s alwayes-as-dogged, as 
an old Tarpaulin when hindred of a Voyage by.a young Pantaloon 
Captain. | 

1 Sail. ’Tis true, I never faw him pleas’d but in theF ight, and then. 
he look’d like one of us , coming. from the Pay-table, with 2 new Lining, 
to our Hats under our Arms, 


2 Sail. A pox he’s like the Bay of Bifcay, rough: and angry, let the 
Wind blow where ’twill.. 


1-Sail. Nay, there’s no more dealing with him,than with the Land in. 


a Storm, No-near — 


2 Sail. Tis harry-durry Blade; doft thou remember after we had. 


tug’dhard the old leaky Long-boat, tu fave his Life, when I welcom’d 


him afhore, he gavemea boxon the ear , and call’d me fawning Wa: 


ter-dog ? 
Emer Manly, and Freemane. 


-1 Sail. Hold thy peace, Jah, + and. ftand. by, the foul weather's: 
comin 
Mae You Rafcals, Dogs , how cou’d this tame thing get through. 
you? 

1-Sail, Faith, to telt your Honour the truth, we were at Hob in -the 
Hall, and whil ft my Brother and I were quarreling about a Caft , he 
flunk by us. 

2 Sail. He’sa {neaking Fellow I warrant for’t. 

Man. Have more care for the future, you Slaves; g0,-and-with drawn 
Cutlaces, ftand at the Stair foot,and keep all that ask-for- me from coming: 
up; fuppofe-you were euarding the Scuttle to the Powder room : let 
none enter here, at your and their peril. . 

1 Sail. No,for the danger wau’d be the fame; you. wou dblow them 
and us up, if: we fhou’d. hae ane 

2 Sail, Mufti no one come to you, Sir ? - 

Man. No man, Sir: 

1 Sail. Noman, Sir; buta Woman then, an’¢ like your Honowrs— - 

Man. No Woman neither, you impertinent Dog. wens you . be 
Pimping? A-Sea Pimp i is the ftran eft Monfter fhe has... 

2 Sail. Indeed, an’t like your | onour , ‘twill be hard ii Us.to deny. 


a Woman | 


1 Sail. No, but he was a.weary of this fide of the World here, they. 
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a Woman any thing, fince we are fonewly comeon fhore. 

1 Sail, We'lllet no old Woman come up, though it were our Traft- 
ing Landlady at Wap Pp ing. 

Man. Wou'd you be witty gou Brandy Casks you?you become a jeft as. 
ill, as you do aHorfe. Be gone, you Dogs, Ihear anoifeon the Stairs. 

{ Ex. Sailors, 
Free. Faith, Tam forry you wou'd let the Fop go, I intended te have 
had fome (port with him. 

Man. Sport with him ! A pox then why did you not ftay? you fhou’d 
have enjoy’d your Coxcomb, and had him to your felf, for me. 

Free. No, Ifhou'd not have car’d for him, without you neithers for 
the pleafure which Fops afford, is like that of Drinking,only good when 

"tis fhar’d ; anda Fool, likea Bottle, which wou’d make you merry in 
company; will. make.you dullalone. But how the Devil coud you turn 

aman of his Quality down Stairs ? You ufe a Lord with very little Ceres 
mony, it {cems. 

Man. A Lord! what,thowart one of thofe who efteem men anely by 
the marks and value Fortune has fet upon ’em, and never confider in- 
trinfick worth 3 but counterfeic Honour will not be current with me, I 
weigh the man, not his title; °tis not the King’s ftamp can make the 
Metal better, or heavier: your Lord is a Leaden fhilling, which you may 
bend every way 3 and debafes the ftamp he bears, initead of being rais’d 
by't ; Here again, you Slaves 2 


Eater Sailors.. 


1 Sail. Only to receive farther inftruGtions , an’¢ like your Honour : 
What if 2 man fhou’d bring you money, fhou'd we turn him back ? 
Man. All men, I fay> > muft I be pefter’d with you too ? you Dogs, 
away. 
a Sail Nay,! know one man your Honour wou'd not have us hin- 
der coming. to you, I'm fure. 
Man. Who’s that? fpeak quickly,Slaves. _ _ 
2 Sail, Why a man that the 
‘you refufe Money, I m fure y ou love Fighting too well to refufe that. . 
. Man. Rogue, Rafcal, Dog. [Kicks the Sailors ont. 
Free. Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Forecaftle. jens they cannot 
help’ em in a Fight, {carce whena Ship’s inking. 


Man. Dam their untimely jefts 5 a Servants je is more faucinefs than . 


his counfel. 

Free. But what, will you feeno Body ? not your Friends? - 

‘Man, Friends —I have but one, and he, I hear, is not in Town s nay, 
can have but one Friend, fos a-true heart admits but of one friendfhip, as 
of onelove; but in having that Friend, I have a thoufand, forhe has the 
ena of men in defpair, yet the diffidency and cdution of Gowardes 

the 


ou'd bring you a Challenge 3 for eoayt . 


~ 


{ 


than to {peak ! 


nd eee - 


& 
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the fecrefie of the'Revengeful, and the conftancy of Martyrs: one fit to- 


advife, to keep a fecret: to fightand dye for his Friend. Such I think 
him 5 for 1 have trufted him with my Miltrefs in my abfence: and the 
truftof Beauty, is fure the greatcft we caqgfhew. | 

. Free. Well, but all your good thoughts are not for him alone? (I 
hope: ) pray, what d’ye think of me, for a Friend ? 

Man. Of thee! Why, thou art a Latitzdimarian in Friéndthip, that is, 
no Friend ; thoudoft fide with all Mankind , but wile {uffer for none. 
Thou art indeed ike your Lord Planfible,the Pmk of Courtefie,therefore 
haft no Friendfhip; for Ceremony, and great Profeffing, renders Friend- 
fhip as much fufpected, as it docs Religion. 

Free. And no Profeffing, no Ceremony at all in Friend(hip,were as. un- 
natural and as undecent as in Religion 3 and there is hardly fuch a thin 
as an honeft Hypocrite, who profcffes himfelf to be worfe than he is, un= 
lefs it be your felf; for,though I cou’d never get you to fay you were my 
Friend, I know you'll prove fo. 7 

Man. 1 muft confefs, lam fo much your Friend, I wou’d not deceive 
you, therefore muft tell you ( not only becaufe my heart is taken up ) but 
according to your rules of Friendfhip, I cannot be your Friend. 

Free. Why pray? © aS od : 2 

Man. Becaufchethatis ( you'll fay ) a truc Friend to a man, isa 


Friend to all his Friends; but you mutt pardon me,I cannot with well to 


Pimps, Flatterers, Detractors, and Cowards, ftiff nodding Knaves , and 
fupple pliant kiffing Fools: now, all thefe I have feen you ufe, like the 
dcareft Friends inthe World. 

Free. Hah, hah, hah What, you obferv’d me, I warrant, in the 
Galleries at Whiteball, doing, the bufinefs of the place ! Pfhaw, Court Pro- 
feiftons, like Court Promifes, go for nothing, man. But, faith, cou’d you 
think I was a Friend to all thofe I hugeg’d, kifs’d, flateer’d, bow'd too? 
Hah, ha—~—~ | . - 

Man. You told ‘em fo, and {wore it too; Theard you. 

Free. Ay, but, when their backs were torn'd, did I-not ‘tell you they 
were Rogucs, Villains, Rafca!s, whom I defpis'd, and hated? , 

Man. Very fine! But what reafon had I tobcfieve you {poke your 
heart to me, fince you profc{s'd deceiving fomany ? . 1 

Free. Why, don’t you know,good Captain that telling truth is a qualiZ 
ty as prejudicial,to aman that wou’d thrive in the World, as fquare Play 
to a Cheat,or true Love to.a Whote ! Wou'd you havea man fpeak truth - 
tohisruine? You are feverer ‘than. the Law., which requiresino man te 
fwear againft himfclf; you wou'd .have me-fpeak eroth apainft -my felf, 
1 warrant, and tell my promifing Friend, the Courtier , he has a bad 


* 


memory ? | 

' Man. Yess ee PS ee ee ee 
Free. Aud fo make him remember to forget my bufinefs 3 and I fhou’d 

tell the great Lawyer too, that he takes ‘oftner Fees to‘hold his tongue, 


| Man. 
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Man. Nodoubton’tE = |. | 

Free, Ay, and have him hang, or ruine mé, when he fhou’d come to 
be a Judgé,and Ibefore him. And you wou’d have me tell the new OF 
ficer, who bought his Employment lately, that he isa Coward. | 

Man. Ay. me 

Free. And foget my felf cafhicred, not him, he having the better 
Friends, though Ithe better Sword. And I fhou’d tcll the Scribler of 
Honour, that Fleraldry weré a prettier and fitter Study, for fo fine a 
Gentleman, than Poetry! ex 

~ Man Certainly, | 

Free, And {otind my felf maul’d in his next hir'd Lampoon. And you 
_ wou'd have me tell the holy Lady too, fhe lies with her Chaplain, 

Man. No doubt on'’t. 

Free. And fo draw the Clergy upon my back, and wanta good Table 
to Dine at fometimes. And bythe fame reafon too, I fhou’d tell you, 
that the World thinks you a Mad-man, aBrutal and have youcut my. 
throat, or worfe, hate me! What other good fuccefs of all my Plzin-deal~ 
ing cou’d I have, than what I’ve mentioned ? | 

Man. Why, firft your promifing Courtier wou'd keep his word,out of 
fear of more reproaches ; or at leaft wou’d give you no more vain hopes = 
your Lawyer wou’d ferve you more faithfully; for he,having no Honor 
but his Intereft, is trueft ftillto him he knows fufpects him: The new 
Ofhcer wou’d provoke thee to make hima Coward, and fo be cafhier’d, 
that thou,or fome other honeft Fellow, who had more courage than mo- 
ney, might get his place: the Noble Sonneteer wou’d trouble thee no: - 
more with his Madrigals: the praying Lady wou'd leave off railing at 
Wenching before thee,and not turn away her Chambermaid,for her own 
known frailey with thee: and F, inftead of hating thee,fheu’d love thee, 
for thy Plain-dealing , andin licuof being mortifi’d, am proud that-the, 
World andI think not well of one another. 

Free. Well, Doétors differ. You are for Plain-dealing, 1 find; but 
againft your particular Notions,\ have the practice of the whole World.. 
Obferve but any Morning what people do when they get together on the 

Exchange, in Weftminj{ter-ball, ox the Galleriesin Wbiteball, 
' Man. T muft confefs, there they feem to renearfe Bays’s grand Dance = 

here you fee a Bibop bowing low to agaudy Atheift 5 a Judge,to a Door- 
keeper a great Lord, to a Fithmonger, or a Scrivener with a Jack-chain: 
about his neck; a Lawyer, toa Serjeant at Arms; a velvet Phyficiaz,to a 
thredbarc Chymiff : and afuppte Gentleman Ufher,toa furly Beef-eater 3. 
and fo tread round in a prepoftcrous huddle of Ceremony to cach other,, 
whil {t they can hardly hold their folemn falfe countenances. 

Free. Well, they underftand the World.. 

Maz. Which 1 do not, I confefs. | 

_ Free, Bat, Sir, pray believe the Friendthip Epromife you, real, what» 
foever Ihave profeft to others: try me, at Ieaft.. 
Adan. Why, what wou'd you do.for mee 


Frees. 
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‘ Free. I wou'd fight for you. 7 | 

Man. That you wou'd do for your own Honour: but what elfe ? 

Free. 1 wou'd lend you money, if I had ic. 

Mzn. To borrow more of me another time. That were but putting 
your money to Intereft, a Ufurer wou’d be as good a Friend. But what 
other piece of Friendfhip ? 

Free. 1 wou'd {peak well of you to your Enemies. 

Man. To eficourage others to be your Friends,by a fhew of gratitude : 
but what elfe? 

Free, Nay, IY wou'd not hear you ill fpoken of behifd your back, by 
my Friend. : : 

Max. Nay, then thou’rta Friend indeed ; but it were unreafonable to 
expect it from thee,asthe World goes now: when new Friends,like new 
Miftrefcs, are got by difparaging old ones. : 


’ Enter Fidelia, 


But here comes another, will fay as much at leaft ; doft not thou love me 
dcvilithly too, my litele Voluntier, as well as he, or any man can? 

Fid, Better than any man can love you, my dear Captain. 

Man. Look you there, I told you fo. 

Fid, As well as youdo Truth, or Honour, Sir 5 as well. 

Man. Nay,good young Gentleman, enough, for fhame ; thou haft 
been a Page, by chy Flattering and Lying,to one of thofe praying La- 
dics, who love Flattery fo wcll, thcy are jealous of it, and wert turn'd 
away for faying the fame things to the old Houfekeeper for Sweetmeats, 
as you did to your Lady for thou flattereft every thing,ard every Body 
alike 
® Fid. You, dear Sir, fhou'd not fufped the truth of what I fay of you, 
though to you ; Fame, the old Lyar, is believ'd , when the {peaks Won- 
ders of you; you cannot be flatterd, Sir, your Merit is unfpeak- 
able. , 
Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or I thall fufpe@ worfe of you, that you 
have bcena Cufhion-bearer to fome State Hypocrite, and turn’d away 
by the Chaplains,for out flattering their Probation Sermons for a Bene- 
fice. 

Fid. Sufpeé& me for any thing, Sir, but the want of Love , Faith,and: 
Duty to you, the bravelt,worthieft of Mankind 3 believe me,I cou'd dye 
for you, Sir. 

Man. Nay, there you lye, ‘ir; did I not feethee more afraid in the’ 
Fight , than the Chaplain of the Ship, or the Purfer that bought his . 

Jace ? 

: Fid, Can he be faid to be afraid, that ventures to Sea with you ? 

Man. Fie, fie, no more, J fhall hate thy Flattery worle than thy Cow- 

ardifc, nay, than thy Bragging. | 7 : oe 
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Fid, Well,I own then I was afraid smightily afraid 3 yet for you I wou'd 
be afraid again, an hundred times afraid: dying is ceafing to be afraid ; 
and that I cou’d do {ure for you , and you'll believe me one rah 
| : Weeps. 
Free. Poor Youtli! believe his eyes, if not his tongue: he can 
{peak truth with them. : | . 3 7 
Man. What, does he cry ? A pox on’t, a Maudjin Flatterer is as nau- 
feoufly troublefom, as a Maudlin Drunkard 3 no more, you little Milk- 
fop, do not cry, 'H never-make thee afraid again; for of all men, if had 
occafion, thou fhou’d& net be my Second 5 and, when I go to Sea again, 
_ «thou fhalt' venture thy life no more with me. 
_ _Fid, Why, will you leave mebehind then? _ 
( If you wou’d preferve my life, I'm fure you fhou'd not. ) Afide. 
Max, Leavethee behind! Ay; ay, thou art a hopeful Youth for the 
fhore only 5 here thou wilt live to be cherifh’d by Fortune, and the great 
“oncs} for thou may’ ft eafily come to out-flatter a dull Poet,out-lye a Cof- 
fee-houfe, or Gazet-writer, out-fwear a Knight of the Poft,out- watch 2 
. Pimp, out-fawn a Rook, out-promife a Lover, out-raila Wit, and out- 
brag a, Sea-Capjain : All this thou canft do, becaufe thou’rt a Coward, a 
thing I hate, therefore thow'lt do better with the World than with me; 
_and thefe axe the gocd courfes you muft take in the World. There's good — 
advice, at leaft, at parting 3 go, and be happy with't. _ a 
Fid. Parting, Sir! Olet me not hearthat difmal word. 
Mau. If my words frighten thee, be gonethe fooner 3 for, tobe plain 
with thee, Cowardice and I cannot dwell together. ‘3 
Fid. And Cruelty and( oprage never dwelt together fure, Sir. Do not 
turn me off to fhameand mifery ; forIam helplefs, and friendlefs. 
Man. Friendle(S! there are half a {coré Friends for thee then3 
[ Offers ber Gold. ] I leave my felf no more: they'll help thee a little. 
Be gone, go,, I muft be cruel to thee (if thou call’ft it {0 ) out of 
| Fid. ¥ you wow’d be cruelly pitifal, Sir; let it be with your Sword, 
not Gold. [ Exis. 


_. _Emter firft Sailor. 


1 Sail, We have, with much ado, turn’d away two Gentlemen, who 
told us forty times over, their names were Mr Novel, arid Major ~ 
Oldfox. s 

Maw. Well, to your Poft again. | | [| Exit Sailor. 
But how come thofe Puppies coupled alwayes together ? , 

Free, O, the Coxcombs kcep each other company, to fhew each other, 
as — cals its or, as. Oldfox fayes,jike two Knives, to whet one an- 
otner. : 5 Moe Sag con 

Man.. And {et othet peoples teeth an edge, , 
Boa 7 "=. 7 Enter 


ad 


10 THE PLAIN. DEALER. 
| _ Enter aanl Silo. : 


| 2 Sail. Here ig 4 Worhan, an't like your Honour, {colds and buftles 
with us, to come in, as much as. a Seamans ‘W idow at the Navy-Office ; her | 
"rarne is Mrs. Blackacre. = © 
Man. ThatFiendtoo! © | 
Free.. The Widow Blackacre, is it not? that’ Litisious She-Pettyfo 
ger, who is at Law and difference withall the World; but I wifh I con’d 
make her agree with me in the Church : they fay fhe has Fifteen hundred 


pounds a Year Jointure, and the care of her Son, that is, the deftruction. 


-of his: Eftate. 

Man, Fler Lawyers; Attorhies and Solicitors have Fifteen hundr * 
pound a Year, whil ft the is contented ‘to be poor , to make other pe 
f05 for the is as vexatious-as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay, - 

1a dozen Norfolk Attornies, and as implacable an Adverfary,as a Wife fu- 


ing for Alimony, or a Parfon' for his Tithes ; and fhe loves an Eajter 
Term, orany Term, not as ether: Countrey, Ladies do, to cotne up ¢o ‘be. 


fine, Cuckold their Husbands, and ‘take their ‘pleafure 5 ‘for fhe “has rio 
pleafure, but in vexing others, ahd is ‘ufnally cloath’d: and -dagled like ‘a 
Baud in difguife, purfu'd through Alleys by Serjeahts. When‘fhe is‘in 


Town, the lodges in one of the Inns of Chancery, where the breeds* her. 


Son, and is her-felf his Tutorefs in Law-French 3 and ‘for her Countrey. 
abode, tho’ the has no Effate there, ‘the choofes Norfolk, But , bid her 


come in, with’ pox to her+, the is:Olibhz's Kinfwoman; and may make. 


me amends for her vifit, by forie difcourfe of that dear Woman. 
| { Exit Sailor. 


Enter Wide Blackacre sith a Mantle, aid, a green Bag, ani feveral Papers. 
iu the other band: Jerty: ‘Blackacre ber. Son, 1n 2 Gomu,laden ‘with = 


Bags, plone re ber. 


Wid. 1 never had fo much to da with a Judges Door. keeper, as. with. 


yours 5 but-=———= 
Man. But the incomparable Oliviz, how. does fhe fince I went? >. 
Wid, Since you went, my Suit -~— | 

- Maza. Oliia,-¥ fay,-is ‘the welltes % 3 (ots 
Wid, My Suit, if you had not return’d 
Man. Dam your Suit, how does your Coufin Olivia a 


Wid. My Suit, Vay, had been quite loft 5: butnow-- - 


Maz. But now, where is Olivi2 ? in Fown ? For- aoney 7 : 


Wid. For to morrow we ate to have 2 Hearing.. 
Man. Wou'd you'd let me havea Hearing, to ae south ie, 
Wid. But why won't you hear ine ? , Ae ne 
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. Men. Lam-no Judge,and you talk of nothing but Suits s but , pray 

tell me, when did you {ee Olivia? - ' 

Wid. Tamno Vifiter, buta Woman.of Bufinefs ;_ or,if I ever vifit,’tis: 
only the Chancery-lane Ladies, Ladies towards the Law 5 and not any of 
your lazy, gaod-for-nothing Flirts, who caitnot réad Law-Freérich,tho’ a 
Gallane writit. But,as I was telling you, my Suit———— | 

- Adan. Dam’ thefe, impertinent, vexatious people of Bufinefs ,. of all 

Sexes they are ftill troubling che World with the tedious recitals of their 
Law-Suits : and one can no more ftop their mouths, than a Wit’s, when 
he salks of himfelf; or.an Intelligencer’s, when he talks of other 
people. = 7 

Wid. And a pox of all vexatious, impertinent Loverss theyaare itill 
perplexing the World with the tedious Narratians of their Love-Suits, 
and Difcourfes of their Miftreffes: You are as troublcfom :to a poor: 
Widow of Bufinefs, as ayoung Coxcombly Rithming Lover.. ; | 
e Max. And thou art as troublefom to me, as a Rookto a lofing Game- | 
fter, or a young putter of Cafes to his Miftrefsand Sempfrefs, who h 
Love in her head for another. . : Beet af 

Wid, Nay, fince you talk of -putting of Cafes, and will not hear .me 
{peak; hear our Ferryalittles let him put our Cafe to you,for the Tryal’s. 
to morrow 4 and fince you aremy chief .Witnefs, :.wou’d haxe-your.me- 
r.ory refreth’d, and your judgment inform’d, that you may not give your. 


evidence impropegly. . Speak out, Child. 
Jer. Yes, forfooth. Hemh! Hemh! Fobn-a-Stiles —- 
Max. You may talk,.young Lawyer, but I fhall no more mind you, 
than a hungry Judge does a Caufe, after the Clock has ftruck One. 
' Free, Nay, you'll hnd him as peevifh too. 

Wid. No matter. Ferry.go on. Do you obferve it then, Sir, for I 
think I have {een you in a Gown once. Lord, I coud hear our Jerry put * 
Cafesallday long ! Mark him,Sir, 7. a ee 

Fer. Foon-a-S tiles —-—— no—There are firft, Fitz, Pere,and Ayle3--- 
No, no, Ayle, Pere, and Fitz; Ayle is {eized in Fee of Blackacres Foby- 
a-Stisés diffeifes Ayle  Ayle makes Claim,:and the Diffeifor dyes 5 then 
the dyle -— nothe Faz... , ee 

Wid. No, the Pere, Sirrah. ; 

Fer. O, the Pere: ay,the Peré, Sir,and the Fitz ——— no the Ayle; no, 
the Pere andthe Fitz, Sir,and-—~. | - 

Man. Dam Pere, Mere and Fitz, Sir. ewe 6h. 

| Wid.iNo, you are out, Child 5 -hear me, Captain then ; there are Ayle, 
Pereand Fitz, Ayle is {eifed in Fee of Blackacre;. and beitig Fo. feiled, 
Febe-a-Stiles diffeifes the Ayle, zlyle makes :Claim, and the Diffeifcr 
dyes; and then the Pere re-enters, the Pere:Sirrth, the Fere---[ To Jerry. 
And the Fitz enters upon the Pere,and the Ayle brings his Writ of Dif-. 
em in the Pot ; and the Pere brings-his Writ of Diffcizen, in the Pere, 
an P mL os Panes P 7 : : 


| Man. Cantt thou. hear this Stuff, Freeman? I coud .as foon foffer a 
oe C 2 | whole 
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_ whole noife of Flatterers at a great man’s Levy in a morning; but thow: 
haft fervile complacency enough to liften toa Quibling Statefman, in dif-- 
grace, nay, and be before hand with him, in laughing at his. dull No-jeft ;_ 
— but I— | eS | Offering togo ont. 
_ Wid. Nay, Sir, hold. Where’sthe: Sxd-pena, Ferry ? F mult {erve 
you, Sir. You are requir'd, by this,to give your.teftimony——- 
Man. Vibe forfworn,to be reveng’d.on thee. [ Ex.Manlythromin 
| ' -. Gway the Subpena.. 
Wid, Get you gone, fora Lawlefscompanien. Come, Ferry, I had: 
almoft forgot we were to meet at the Mafters.at three: let us.mind our - 
bufinefs ftill, Child. se 
Fer. I, forfooth, e’en fo let’s. > 
Free. Nay, Madam, now I. wou'd beg yon to hear me. a.litcle, a litele. 
of my bufinefs. - se. ae 3 
Wid. Vhave bufinefs of my.own calls me away, Sire 
_- Bree. My bufinefs wou'd prove yours too, dear Madam. ° 
Wid. Yours wou’d be fome {weet bufinefs, I warrant : What, ’tis no- 
W et mint er- Hall bufinefs ?. Wou'd you have my advice ? 
Free. No, faith, ’tisa little Weftminfter-Abby bufinefs: I wou'd.have 
your confent.. . | | | 
Wid. O-fie, fie, Sirs to me {ich difcourfe, before ‘my dear Minor - 
there }.. ~~ 
Jer. Ay, ay, Mother, he woud be taking: Livery ang. Seizen of your. 
" Jointure, by digging the Turf; but I'll watch your. waters, Bully, ifac. 
Come away, Mothes. . . LL Ex. Jerry, baling away.bis Motber.. 


Manet Freeman : Enter to pim Fidelia,. 


Fid. Dear Sir, youhave pity; beget but fome in our Captain for- 
™e. . | . 

Free. Where is he 3° :; 

Fid,. Within 3 fwearing,.as much‘as he did in the great ftorm,and cur-- 
fing you, and fometimes finks into calms and flghs., and_talks of his. 
O.2v8a, | 

Free. He wou'd never truft me to fee her : :is fhe handfom ? - 

Fid. No, if you'll cake my word 5. bat am not apsoper Judge.. 

Free. Whiat is the?. 

Fid, A:Gentlewoman, I fuppofe, but of as mean-a Fortune as Beauty; . 
but her Relations wou'd not fuffer her to go-with him to the Indies : and; 
his averfion co this fide of. the. World,together with the late opportunity, 
of commanding the Convoy,.won’d not. let him ftay here longer, tho’ to.. 
enjoy her. | a oo 

Free. He loves her mightily then. . , 

Fid. Yes, fo well, that the remainder of -his. Fortune ( Fix hear - aboue: 
Bye os fix thoufand pounds.) he has left her,in cafe he had-dy’d by the 

| 3 way, 
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way, or before fhe.cou’d prevail-with her Friends to-fellow- him, which 
he expected the fhou'd do 3 and has left behind him his great bofom 
Exiend to be her.Convoy.to him. : , 

Free.. What Charms-has the for him, if the be not handfom ? 
Fid.. He. fancies her, I fuppofe, the onely Woman of Truth and Sin- 
cerity in the. World. | 
Free..No common Beauty*I confe.. - | 
~ Féd, Orelfe fure he wou'd not have trafted her with fo -great a thare 
. his. Fortune, in his abfence;-I {uppofe.( fince his lace lofS ) all he 
aSa. : 
Free. Why, has he left itin her.own, cuftody > 
- Eid. Tam told fo. oe 
Free. Then he hasfhew'd Love to her indéed, in leaving tier, like an 
old Husband that .dyes as foon as he has made his Wifea good Jointure ; 
but Pll go in to him,and {peak for you, and know more from him of his. 
Ahvis. | 7 Exit. . 


Manet Fidelia fole; b 


Fid. His Olivia indeed, hishappy Oliviz, 
Yet the was left behind, when I4was with him ; . 
But the was ne’r out of his mind or heart. 
She has told him fhe lov’'d him; I have thew’d it; : 
_ And durft not tell him {0,till I had done, 3 
Under this habit, fuch convincing Acts 
Of loving Friendfhip for him, that through it: 
He firft might find-out both my Sex: and Love; - 
And, when I’d had him from his fair Olzzia, 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
Might therhave hop’d, he-wou'd have look’d on me. 
Amongft-the footy Indians 3 and Icou’d 
To choofe there live his Wife, where Wives are forc’d': 
To liveno longer, when their Husbands dye: 
Nay, what’s yet worfe, to fhare’em whil'ft they live. 
With many Rival Wives. But herehecomes,  . 
And I muft yet keepout of his fight, not.. . 
To lofe it forever. . | F Exit. 


/ 


_ Enter Manly and Freeman. 


Free, But pray. what ftrange Charms has fhe that cow'd: make you — 
lave ?- a | 
Men. Strange Charms indeed! She-has-Beauty enough to-call in ques 


{tions 
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ftion her Wit or Virtue, and her Form wou'd make a ftarved Hermit a 
Ravither; yet her Virtue,’ ahd'Condnu@, weu'd preferve her from che 
{ubtil Luft of a pamper’d Prelate. - She.is fo perfect a Beauty, chet Art 

—cou’d not better’ it, nor AffeGtation deform its yet all this .6 notching. 
Her tongue as well as face, nex knew art}iice 5 -rlor ever did her words or 
looks contradit her heart: She is all truth, and hates the lying, masking, _ 
daubing World, asI do 3 for which I love Mer, and for. which I think the 
dilltkes not me : forthe has often fhut out of hex converfatior for mine, 
the gaudy fluttering Parrots of the ‘Town, Apes. and. Echoes of men 
only, and refus’d their common place pert chat, flattery, and fubmiffions, 
to be entertain’d with my fallen bluntnefs, and honeft love. And,laft of 
all, {wore to me, fince her Parents woud not fuffer her-to go with me, 
fhe wou’d ftay behirid-for no other man $ but follow me, without cheir 
leave, if-not to be obtain’d. Which Oath—— © -,- 

Free. Did you think the wou'd keep.? re oe 

Man. Yes for the is not ( I tell you ) like other Women, but caf 
keep her promife, tho’ the has {worn to keep it; but, that the might the 
bettcr kecp it,I left her the -value of -five or fix thoufand pound: for 
‘Womens wants are generally their moft importunate Solicitors to Love, — 
or Marriage. 

Free. And Money fummons Lovers, more than Beauty,and augments 
but their importunity, and, their number 3 fo makes it the harder Tor a. 
Woman todeny ’em. For my part, Iam forthe Fresch Maxim, if \ou 
wou'd have your Female Subjects Loyal, keep *em'poor :. but , in fhore, 
that your Miftrefs may not marry, you have given her a Portion. —e 

Man. She had given me her heart firft, and-Iam ‘fatish'd with the fe- 
curity 3 Ican never doubt her truth and conftancy. re oe 

Free, Jt {ees you do, fince you are fain to bribe it with Money. ‘But 
how come you to be fo-difident of the Man that {a;eshe loves you, and 
not deubt the Woman that fayesit ? ae “ 

Maz. I fhou’d ( Econfefs ) doubt the Love of any other Woman but 
her, as Ido the friendfhip of any other Man but him Ihave trufted 5 but 
Ihave fuch proofs‘of their faith,as cannot deceiveme, _ 

Free. Cannot ! | | os ee ake 

Man. Not but I know, that generally, no Man can bea great Encmmy, 
but under the name of Friend; and if'you are a Cuckold, it is your 
Fricnd only that makes you fo 3 for your Enemy is not admitted to your 
houfe = if you are cheated in your Fortune, tis your Friend that docs it 
{or your Enemy is not made your Truftee: if your Honour, or Good 
Name be injur‘d, ’tis your Friend that does it ftill, becgufe your Enemy is 
not believ'd apainft you. Therefore I rather choofe to go where honctt, 
downright Barbarity is profeft } where men devour one another like ge- 
ncrous hungry Lyons and Tygers,not like Crocodiles ; where they think 
the Devil white, of our complexion, and I am alrcady fo far an Intlian.: 
bit, if your weak faith-doubts this miracle’ of ‘a Woman ,. se 

| : a wit 
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with me, and believe, and thou wilt fiad:her fo handfom, that thoi,wha 
art fo much my Friend, wilt have a mind to lie with her, and fo will not 
fail to difcover what her faith and thine is to me. . oo 


When we're in Love, the great Adverfity, 
Our Friends and Mifir: [Jes at once we try. 


"Finis A@us Primi. 


AC T.. II. 
Scene 1. 
Olivia's Lodging. 

Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettices - 


Oliv. A H, Confin, what a World-’tis we live in! Iam {0 weary of it. 

a Eliz. Truly, Coufin, Ican find no fault withit, but that we 
cannot alwayes live in’c 3 for I can never be weary of it. 

Oliv. © hideous! you cannot be in earneft fure, when you fay you 
likethe filthy World, 2 2 o , : hag? 

_ Eliz. You cannot be in earneft fure,. when you fay you diflike it. . 
Oliv. Youarea very cenforious Creature, I fad. | | 
Eliz, 1 muft confefs I think we Women as often difcover where we 

Tove, by railing ; as men when they lye,by their fwearing ; and the World 
is but a conftant Keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarre] with, 
‘when any thing croffts us, yet cannot part with’t-for our hearts. 

Lett, A Gallant indegd, Madam, whom, Ladies firft make jealous, and 
then quarrel with it for being fo » for if, by her indifcretion , aLady be 
talk'd of fora Man, fhe cryes prefently, ‘1i « Cenforious World ; if, by her 
vanity, the Intrigue be found out, ‘Tis a prying, malicions World 5 if,by her 
over-fondnefs, the Gallant proves, unconftant, "1% a falfe World ; and if, | 
by her nigardlinefs, the Chambermaid tells, ‘Tis a perfidions World: but 
a fure, your Ladyfhip cannat fay of. the World yet , as bad as 


- Oliv. But'l may fay, Lis a very impertinent World. Hold your peace. 

And, Coufin, if the World be a Gallant, ’tis {uch an one. as is my avere 

fion. Pray name it no more. aay CE 
Eliz... But is it poffible the World, which has fuch varicty of Charms 

for other Women, can have none for you? Let's fee—firft, what dye 

think of. Dréffing, and fine Cloaths?- ss 7 ee 

. Oliv, Dreffing! Fie, fie, ‘tis my averfion. But, ceme hither, you 

am aan  - Dowdy» 


\ 
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‘Dowdy, methinks you might have open d this Toure better: 0 hideos : 
I-cannot fuffer it! d’ye fee how’t-fits ? 

Eliz. Well enough, Coufin, if Dreffing be your averfion. 

Oliv. *Tisfo: and for variety of rich Cloaths, they are more my aver- 
fion. 

Let, Ay, ’tis beciule your Ledythip wears ‘em toolong ; for indeed a 
Sonn like a-Gallant, grows -one’s averfion , by having too much of 


| ” Oliv. Infatiable Creature! I'll be fworn I have had this not above 
three dayes , Coufin, and within this month have made fome fix 
more. 

Eliz. Then your avetfion to ‘em is not altogether fo great. 

Oliv. Alas ! “tis for py Woman only I-wear ‘em, Coufin. 

Let. If it be for me only, Madam, pray do not wear ‘em. 

Eliz, But what d ye think of Vifits-—— Balls—~ 

Ol:v.-O, I deteft em. 

Elie Of Playes ? 

Oliv. Y abominate “em: filthy, obfcene, hideous things ? : 

Eliz, What fay you to Mafqnerading i in the Winter, and Hide-park in 
the Summer? 

Oliz. Infipid pleafares I tafte not. 

-Eliz. Nay, if you are for more folid pleafure,what think | you ofa rich, 
ycung Husband ? 

Oliv. O horrid! Marriage! what a pleafure you have found out! I 
naufeate it of all things. 

Let. But what does your Ladythip think then of aliberal, handfom, 
young Lover? 

Ol, A handfom, young Fellow, you Impudent! Be gone, out of my 
fight 3 name a handfom young Fellow to me! Foh,a hideous handfom 
young Fellow I abominate. { Spits. 

Eliz. Indeed! But let's fee will nothing pleafe you? what d’ye 
think of the Court ? 

Oliv. How ? the Court! the Court, Coufin ! my averfion, my aver- 
fion, my averfion of all averfions. 

Eliz. How? the Court ! where 

Oliv. Where Sincerity is a quality as out of fafhion, and as unprofpe- 
rous, as Bafhfulnefs; Icou'd not laugh ata Quibble, tho’ it were a fae 
Privy Counfellor’ss nor praifea Lord's ill Verfes, tho’ I were my felf the 
Subje@ 3 nor an old Lady’s young looks, tho’{ were her Woman} nor 
fit toa vain young Simile-maker, tho he flatter'd me: Jn fhort,I-cou’d not 
glote upon a man when he comes intoa Room,and laugh at him when he 
gocs outs I cannot rail at the abfent, to flatter the ftanders by, 
i 

Eliz. Well, but Railing now is fo common, that °tis no morc Malice, 
but the fafhion; and the abfent think they are no more the worfe for be- — 

ing rail’d at, than the prefent think they are the better for being flat- 
terd: and for the Courtt—+ = O/.9, 


. 
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: Oliv. Nay, donot defend the Court 3 for you’ll make me rail at it, like 
a trufting Citizen's Widow. ee BOR ee 
| Eliz.’ Ot like a Holborn Lady, who cou’d not get into the laft Ballor 
was out of countenance inthe Drawing-room the laft Sanday of her 
appearance there; for none rail at the Court, but thofé who cannot get 
into it, or elfe whoare ridiculous when they are there ; and I fhall fuf- 
pect you were laugh’d at, when you were laft there, or wou’d be a Maid 
of Honour. : | 
Oli, ‘1 a Maid of Honour! To be a Maid of Honour were yet of alf 
things my averfion. .. : : 
-- Eliz..In what fenfe am I tounderftand you ? But,in. fine,by the word 
Averfion, I'm fure you diffemble ; for I never knew Woman yet that 
us’d it, who did not. Come, our tongues belie our hearts,more than our 
Pocket-glaffes do our faces , but methinks we ought to leave off diffemb- 


ling, fince tis grown of no ufeto.us; for all wife obfervers underftand 


us now adayes, as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and Datch Gazets,by the 
contrary: Anda Man no more believes a Woman, when fhe fayes fhe has 
an Averfion for him, than when the fayes the'll Cry out. 2 3 
Oliv. O filthy, hideous! Peace, Coufin, or your difcourfe will be my 
Averfion 3 and you may believe me. | . Po ee a 
_ | ‘Eliz. Yess for, if any thing be a Womans Averfion, tis Plain-dealing 
for that will calk, as your Woman fayes. ; _ 

Oliv. Talk not of medure's fox what Men do I-converfe with? what 
Vifits do admit ?- . i : : 


from.another Woman: and perhaps that’s your quarrel to the Worlds | 


; ‘ ee , | ‘a 4 d 
i ¥Enter Boye 


Boy. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, Madam. 
Oliv. On me! you little, unthinking Fop, d’ye know what you 
May ? Sed me | | 
Boy. Yes, Madam, ‘tis the Gentleman that comes-very day to you, 
who— aa - a a 
Oliv. Hold your peace, you heediefs little Animal, and get you gone. 
This Countrey Boy, Coufin, takes my Dancing-mafter, Taylor, or the 
‘{pruce'Millener, for Vifiters. oe | f Exit Boy. 


"Let. No, Madam, ’tis Mr..Novel, I'm fure, by his talking fo loud: E 


-know his voice tqo, Madam. | | 
-" Olix, You know nothing, you Buffle-headed, ftupid (Creatare you 3 
you wou'd make my Coufin believe I receive Vifits’: but if ic be Mr.—— 
-what did you-call him ? : | ; 
Let. Mr. Novel, Madam, he that—— — : 
‘Oliv, Hold your peace, ll trear no more of him 5 but if it be your 
Mr. (Ican’t thinkof his name again ) I fuppofe he has follow’d 
Ty Coufin hither. -  ~ ae eee a ie 


“8 
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_ Eliz. No, Coufin,! will not rob you of the Honour of the Vifit: ’tissto 
ycu, Coutlin, for I know him not. se | 
- Oliv. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my Honour, Coufin 3 
_ befides, ha nt {told you, that Vifits, and. the bufinefs of Vifits, Flattery,, 
and Detraction, are my Averfion? D’ye think then I wou’d admit fuch 
a Coxcomb ashe is ? who,rather than not rail,will rail at the dead, whom 
none {peak ill.of} and, rather than not flatter, will flatter the Poets. of 
the Age, whom none will flatter } who affects Novelty as much as the 
Fafhion, and. is as. fantaftical as changeable, and as well known as the 
Fafhion; who likes nothing, but what is news nay, wou’d choofe ta 
have his Friend, or his.Title , a newone.. In fine, heis my Aver- 


fion. : 

_ Eliz UL find you do know. him, Coufin; at leaft, have heard-of 
him. : 

— Oliv. Yes, now.I remember, I have heard of him. 

Eliz. Well; but, fince he is fuch a Coxcomb,, for. Heav'ns fake, let 
him not come up :. tell him,.Mrs. Lettice, your Lady is-not within. 

Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him, my. Coufin is here, and that he may. come 
up; for, notwithftanding I deteft the fight of him,you may like his con- 
verfation 5 and tho’ I wou'd ufe him {curvily, Iwill not be mde to you, 
in my own Lodging 3 fince he has follow’d you hither, let him come up, 

fay, | 
, Liz, Very fine! Pray Jet him goto the Devil, I fay, for me: know 
Ahim not, nor defire it. Send him away, Mrs. Lettice. | 
Oliv, Upon my word, fhe fha’nt: I muft difobey your commands, te 
comply with your defires. Call him up, Lettice, 

Eliz. Nay , Pll {wear fhe fhall not ftison that Errand. ~ —[ Holds. 

- Lettice.. 

Olix Well then, I'll call him my {elf for you, fince you will have it foe. 

Mr, Novel, [ Calls out at tbe door | Sir, Sire. . <a 


| «Ent Novel. 


Novel. Madam, I beg your pardon, perhaps you were bufie. : Idid ioe 
‘think you had company with you. is 


Eliz. Yet he comes to me, Coufin ! Afide. 
Oliv.— Chairs there. [ They fit. 


Nov. Well, but Madam, d’ye know whence I come now ? 
_ Oliv, From {ome melancholy place I.warrant, Sir, fince they have, loft 
your. good company. . | | a *} 
Eliz, So. | 
Novel. Froma place, where.they have treated me, at dinner, with fo 
touch civility. and kindnef$,a pox on ’em,that I cou’d hardly get away to 
_ you, dear Madam. | oe ; 
Qliv. You have.a way with you fo new, and obliging, Sir. . a 
| | 7 
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Biz, You hate Flattery, Coufint =~. “{ Apart to Olivia, 

_-Nov.. Nay faith, Madam, d'ye think my way new ? then’you are obli- : 
ging, Madam. I mutt confefs, I hate imitation, to do any thing like: 
other people : all that know me, do me the Hononr to fay,lam an Ori-: 
ginal Faith 5 but as I was faying, Madam,I have been treated.to day,with 

all the ceremony and kindnefs imaginable , at my Lady Autums3 but 
the naufeous old Woman at the upper end of her Table-——- 

Oliv. Revives the old Greciaxz cuftom, of ferving in a Deaths head 
with their Banquets. 

Nov. Hah, ha! fine,juft ifaith > nay, and new: °tis like eating with: 
the Ghoft in the Libertine; fhe wou'd frighten a Man from her dinner, 
with her hollow invitations, and fpoil one’s ftomach—— 

Oliv. To Meat,or Women. I deteft her hollow cherry cheeks ; 5 fhe 
tooks like an. old Coach new painted : affe@ing an unfeemly fenugnefs, 
whil'ft the is ready to drop in pieces. 

Eliz. Youhate DetraGion I fee, Coufin!  _ [ Apart to Olivia. 

Nov. But the filly old Fury, whil'ft the affeGs to look likea Woman of - 
chis Age, talks-—~ 

Oliv. Like one of the laft; and as paffi onately asan old Couttier, who 
has out-liv’d his Office. 

! Nov. ‘Yes, Madam, but pray let me give you her-chiaraGter. ° Then, me 
_ never counts herage by the:years, but— —s_- | : 

Oliv. By the Mafques fhe has liv’d to fee. 7 
| Nav. Nay then, Madam,I fee you think a little harmlefs railing too 
preat a pleafure for any but your felf,and therefore I've done. 

__ Oliv,..Nay, faith, you thall tell. me who you had there at cae 

Nov. If you wou’d hear me, Madam. 

Oliv. ‘Moft patiently: fpeak, Sir. 

Nov. Then, we ha her daughter-—— . . 

Olu Ay,her daughter, the very difgrace to good cloaths, which fheal 
wayes wears, but to heighten: her deformity, not mend it; for'the is ftill 
moft {plendidly, gallantly ugly, 2 and looks like an ill piece of CauEIO in.a 
rich Frame. 

Nov. So! But have you done with her, Madam ? And can you {pare 
her tome alittle now ? | 

Oliv. Ay, ay,Sir. — - 

Nev. Then, fhe is like-— 

" Oliv, She is, you'd fay, like aCity Bride, the greater Fortune , a 
not the greater Beauty, for her. drefs. 

Nov, Well: -yet have you done, Madam ? Then, fhe : 

Oliv. Then fhe beftows as unfortunately on her face all the graces i in 
fafhion, as the languifhing eye, the hanging or pouting lip 3 but as. the 
‘Foo! is never more provoking than when he aims at. Wit, the ill-favor d 
of our Sex are never more naufeousthan when they wou’d be Beauties, 
adding to their nat Eas! > the ane ee of affecta- 
MOM 2 eos ee 
oe D- 2 | Biz 
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_ Elz. So, Coufin, I find one may have a colle@ion of all ones acquain- 
tances PiGtores as well at your. houfe, as at Mr. Lely's s only the diffe- 
sence is, there we find ‘em much handfomer than they are,and like ; here, 
much uglier, and like: and you are the firft of the profeifion of Picture- 
drawing J ever knew without flattery. | 

~ Oliv, I draw after the Life 5 dono Body wrong, Coufin. 

Eliz, No, you hate flattery and detraction ! 

— Oliv, But, Mr. Novel, who had you befides at dinner ? et 

Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if Ftell you, unlefs you will allow me: 
the priviledge of railing in my turns but, now I think on’t, the Women. 
ought to be yours Province, as the Men axe mine : and you muft know, we 
~ had him whhom— — | 
«Oliv. Him, whan— | 

Nov. What? Invading me already ?. And giving the charaCtet,befare 
you know the Man ?- | | 

Eliz. No, that is not fair, tho’ it be ufual... | 

Oliv. I beg your pardon, Mr. Novel, pray, 2000, _ a 

Nev. Then, I fay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, who is at home. 
wherefge're he comes. | | | 

Oliv. Ay, that Fool | 
. Nov. Nay then, Madam, your Servant: Fm gone. Taking .a Fool: 
out of ones mouth, is worfe than taking the Beead out of ones month. 

Oliv. Yve.done, your pardon, Mr . Novel, pray proceed. 

Nov. Ufay, the Rogue, that he may be the onely Witin company, will 
let no Body elfé talk, and— | : 

Olin Ay, thofe Fops.who love to talk all themfelves, are of all things . 
my Averfion. oa: 

Nov. Then you'll let me fpeak, Madam, fure. The Rogue,] fay,wilt 
ferce his Jeft upon you; and [hate a Jeft that's forc’d upon a Men, as. 
spuch as a Glafs. * 

Eliz, Why, Lhope, Sir, he does not expect a Man of -your temperance .. 
in jefting fhou’d dohimreafon? 

Nov. What, interruption from this fide too ! Imnft then —— 

. (: Offers to rife, Qlivia holds bine. 

Oliv. No, Sir——You muft know, Coutin, that Fop he means, tho” he. 
talks only to be commended, will not give you leave to do't. 

Nev. But, Madam | | 

Olw. Hea Wit! hang him, he’s only an Adopter of ftragling Jefts, 
and fatherlef{s Lampoons 5 .by the credit of which, he eats at good Ta-~ 
bles, and fo, like the barren Beggar-woman , lives by borraw’d. Chil 
dren. . 

Nov. Madam——— 7 

Oliv. And never was Author of any thing, but his News ;.but that:is . 
fiill-all his own. . - -x | 

Nov, Madam, pray——- wl | 

Qiiv. An eternal Babler s and makes.no more ufe of. his cars, than.a. 

—. Maa 


f 
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Man that fits ata Phy by his Miftrels, ot in Fop-cortier : he’s; in fine, a 
bafe detracting Fellow, and is my Averfion. But‘who élfe: ‘pr "ythee , 
Mr. Novel, was there with you? Nay, yot thant ftir. 
‘Now. ‘beg your pardon, Madam, I cannot ftay in any place;.where | 
im not a!low’da little Chriftian libetty of railing. 
. Olir,. Nay, pr’ythee, Mr. Novel, Rays and, tho’ you fhou’d rail aeme, 


I.wou'd hear you with patience: pr —_ who elfe was there. with 
2 


Nov.-Your Servant, Madain. % 

Oliv. Nay, pr 'ythee: tell. us, Mr. Novel, we tice do. 

Nov. We had no Body elfe. 

- Oliv. Nay » faith I know you had.. Come,my-Lord P¥asfible was 
there too, who is Coufin, a—— 

Eliz... Youneed not tell me what he is ,Coufin 3 for I know him to be 
a civil, good-natur’d, harmlefs Gentleman, that {peaks well of all the | 
World, and isalwayes in good humor, and — 

Oliv. Hold, Coufin, hold , ¥ hate DetraCtion s but ¥ matt tell you, 
Coufin, his civility, is cowardices his good nature, want of wit; and 
has-neither courage, or fenfe to rail: And for his being alwayes‘n hu- 
mor, "tisbecaufe he is never diffatish'd with himfelf. In fine, he is my 
‘Averfion’ and ¥ never admit his Vifits beyond my Hall. 

Nov. .No, he vifit. you! Dam him, cringing, grinning Rogue ; if I 
fhou’d fee i coming up to you, I wou’d make bold to kick him down 
again. ee x 


- Exter my Lord Plaufible. 


Mydear ord, , your mof humble Servant. 
7 — «LRifes, and falutes Plaufible, and ki es bim. 
Eliz. So! 1 find kiffing and railing fucceed each other with the angry | 
Men, as well as with the angry Women 3 and their quarrels are like Love- 
quarrels, fince abfence is.the only caufe of them ; for, as foon as the Man 
ge again, they are over. [ Afide. 
L. Plaaf. Your mott faithful, ‘humble Servant, generous Mr. Novel 5 
and, Madam, I amy your eternal Slave, and kifS your fairhands ; which I 
had done fooner, according to yeur commands, but—. 
Oliv, No excufes, my Lord. | 
_ Eliz. What, you fent for him then, Confn? > Apart. 
_ Nov, Hat invited! - a Aft de. 
Oliv, Uknow you. mutt divide your {elf $ for your pase compaiy is too 
‘general a good, to be ingrofs'd by any particular Friend. 
L, Plaxf. O Lord;Madam, my company ! your moft obliged, fait fl, 
humble Servant 3 but { cou’d have brought ‘you good company indeed, fo 
‘Epartedat your.ddor with twoof the worthict, bravelt Men - —_— 
_ Oliv Who were they, my Losd?: * 


@- 
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_ Nov. Who do you call che worthicft, bravieft men, pray? | 5,” 

L. Plauf. Othe wife, brapelt Gentlemen! ! Men ot ifich Honour and 
Virtue ! of fuch good qualities !.ah — - 

. Eliz. This is a Coxcomb, that {peaks ill of all people a different way, 
and Libels every body with dull: praife, and commonly in the. wrong 
place, fo makes his Panegyricks abufiveLampoons. .  _- [ Afide. 

Oliv. .But pray let me know who they were. | 
 L. Planf: Ah! {uch patterns of Heroick Virtue ! fach-——" 

Nov. Well, but who the Devil were they ? 

L. Planf. The honour of our Nation, the glory of our Age, ah ! 1 
cou’d dwell a Twelvemonth on their praife.s which indeed I might {pare 
y tcHing. their names~ Sir Fobn Current, and Sir Richard Comrt- 

itle. 

Nov. :Court-Title! Hah, ha. 

Oliv.. And Sir Fob: Current ‘Why will you keep fuch a Wretch com> 
pany, my Lord? 

L.Plauf; Ob, Madam, ferioufly youa area litcle too fevere; for hei isa 
Man of unquettion’ d reputation in every thing. - 

Olu. Yes, becaufe he endeavors only with the Women, to pafS on a 
Man of Courage; and with the Bullics, fora Wit 5 with ‘the Wits, for 


a Man of Bufinefss and with the Men ‘of Butincfs, fora Favourite ac 


Court 5 and at Court, for good City fecurity: 
Nov. .And, for Sir Richard, he 


e 


Le Pla He loves your choice, pick’d company + 5 seflons that —- | 


Oliv. He loves a Lord indeed; but— 

Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let mehave but a bold ftroke or two at his 
Picture. He lovesa Lord, as you fay,tho’—— - 

Oliv. Tho’ he borrow’d his Moncy, and ne’r paid him again. 


Nov. And wou'd befpeak a place three-days before at the back-end of 


a Lords Coach, to Hide-Park, 

L, Plauf. Nay, i’ faith, i faith, you are both too fevere. - - 

Oliv. Then, to thew yet more his paffion for quality, he makes Love 
to that fulfom Coach-load of Honour, my Lady Goodly 5 for he is always 


at her Lodging. 


L. Planf. Becaufe it is the Conventickle-Gallant, the Mecting-houfe 
of all the fair Ladies, and glorious Superfine Beauties of the 
Town. 

‘Nov. Very fine Ladies! there’s firft— 

ae Her Honour, as fat-as an Hofefs, 

L.Plauf. She is fomething plump indeed, a goodly, comly, graceful 


“perfon. 


No. ‘Then there’s my Lady Prauces: what d’ye call’er? as ug: 
ly—. 
Oliv. As a Citizens lawfully begotten daughter. 
L, Plauf. She has wit inabundance; and the handimef heel, chow, 
and tipof ancar, youeverfaw. =. ic ' 
- 3 lots 
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+ Now, Heel,.and elbow ! hah, ha! And there’s my Lady Betty you 
know — 

Oliv. As fluttifh, and- flatternly , , as an Ir Woman bred in. 
France. 

L. Plazf. Ah, all fhe hashangs with aloofe Air indeed, and becoming 
negligence... 

Eliz. You fee all faults with Lovers. eyes, I find, my Lord. 

_ L. Piaf. Ah, Madam, your moft obliged, faithful, humble Servant.to 
command ! But you. can fay nothing {ure againtt the Superfine 
Miftrefs— 

* Oliv. Yknow who you mean. She isas cenforious and detracting; a 
Jade; as a fuperannuated Sinner. | 

L. Plaxf. She has a {mart way.of Railery, ’ tis confefts. 

Nov. And then, for Mrs. Grideline, | 

L. Plaxf. She I'm fure is— 

Oliv. One that never {poke ill of any body, ’tis confeft ; for: fhe is as 
filent in converfation as a Countrey Lover, and no better company than a 
Clock, or a Weather-glafs 5 for if the founds, ’ tis but once an. hour , to 

-fat you.in mind of the time of day, or to tell you twill. be cold or hot, 
rain or fnow.. 
' L Plaxf. Ah, poor creature ! the’s extremely good and modeft. 

Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, the’s 

Oliv; As proud, as a €hurchman’s Wife. 

L. Plauf. She’s a Woman of great {pirit and honour., and will not 
“make her felf cheap, ’tis true. 

Nov.. Then Mrs, Hayden, that. calls all people by. their Sirnames , and 
is oma 

Oliv. As familiar a Duck — 

Nov. As an Actrefs in the Tyring-room. There I’ was once bis 
‘hand with you, Madam. . | 

Plauf..Mrs.Hayden ! A poor, affable, good-natur'd Soul! But the 

Dibine Mrs.. Trifle comes thither too: fure her. beauty, virtue and con- 
‘dua, you can fay nothing, too. ‘ | 

Oliv. ‘No! 

Nov. No ! — pray-let me fpeak, Madam. 

- Oliv, Firft, can any.one be call’d beautiful that {quints 2- 

. L, Plauf.. Her eyes languifh a little, I own... 

No», Languifh! hah, ha. 

Oliv. Languith ! Then, for her conduct, fhe was fen at the Conuirey 
' Wife, after-the firf.day: There's for you, my Lord. 

L. Plax{: But, Madam, fhe was not {een to ufe her Fan. all the Play 
"long, turn afide a head, or by a.confcious bluth, difCover more guilt 
; than. modefty.. - - 

 Oliy. Very fine | then:y -you think a Woman modeft, that fees the hi- 
+ deous Countrey bi ife, Without 7 or..publifhing her deteftation of 
it? lei hear him, Coufin ?- : 


” Elize . 
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” Eliz. Yes3and am, ¥ muft confefs, fomething of his opinion , 2nd 
think that as an over-confcious Fool at a Play, by endeavouring to 
~fhew the Author’s want of Wit, expofes hisown to more cenftre : fo 
' may a Lady call her own modefty in queftion,by publickly cavilling wich 
the Poets} for all thofe grimaces of honour, and artificial modefty, dif- 
parage a Woman’s real Virtue, as much as the ufe of white and red does 
the natural complexion; aud you muft afe very,very little,if you'wou’d 
haveit thought yourown. _ 

Oliv. Then you wou’d have a Woman of Honour with paffive looks, 
ears, and tongue, undergo all the hideous obfcenity fhe hears at nafty 
Plays? ¢ ae ie © —_ 

Eliz. Truly I think a Woman betrays her want of modefty,by fhew- 

_ing it publickly in a Play-houfe , as much as a Man does his want of 
courage by a quarrel theres for the truly modcft and ftout fay leaft , and 
are leatt exceptious, efpecially in publick. eaves oe a 

Oliv. O hideous! Coufin, this cannot be your opinion ; but you are 

-one of thofe who have the confidence to pardon the filthy Play. 
Eliz. ‘Why, what is thereof ill in’t, fay you ? on | 
Oliv. O fie, fie, fie, wou’d you put meto the bluth anew ? call all the 

blood into my face again ? But, to fatisfig you then, firft, the clandeftine 

-obf{cenity inthe very name of Horner. _ 2 ef ees 

Eliz. Truly, ’tis {0 hidden, I cannot find it out, I confefs: 

Oliv. O horrid! does it not give you the rank conception, or image of 
a Goat, a Town-bull, or a Satyr? nay, what is yet a filchier image ‘than 

-allthe reft, that ofan Eunuch? oo 4 
Pa Whar chen? I can think of a Goat,a Bull,or Satyr, without any 
t. 
Oliv. I, but, Cqufin, one cannot ftop there. 


Eliz. Tecan, Cotfin. ~ | 
-, Oliv, O ngs, for when you have thofe filehy creatures in your head 
once, the next thing, you think, is what they do; as their defilmg of 
honeft Mens Beds and Couches, Rapes upon fleeping and waking Coun- 
trey Viggins, under Hedges, and on Haycocks: nay, farthe-~ 

Eliz. Nay, no farther, Coufin,we have enough of your Coment on the 
Play, which will make me more afham’d than the Play it {elf. *- 

Oliv. O, believe-me,’tisa filthy Play, and you may take my word for 
a filthy Play, as {oon as anothers 3 but the filthieft thing in that Play, or 
any other Play,is——- s—s— oo Se eee a ee 

Eliz. Pray keep it to your felf, if itbefo. =|. Se 

Oliv. No, faith, you fhall know it, Fim refolv‘d:to make you out of 
love withthe Play: I fay, the lewdeft, filthieft thing, ts his Cor#a‘;-nay, - 
‘I will never forgive the beaftly Author his China : he has quite taken 
away the reputation.of poor China it felf, and fully’d the moft mnocent 
and pretty Furniture of a Ladies Chamber 3 infomuch, ‘that ‘I was fain 
to break all my defil'd Veffels. You fee J have none lefts hor you >I 


hope. 
— «Eliz. 


' ~ 
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Eliz. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worfe of my China , for 


thag of the Play-houle. | 3 
. Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now fure ! ’tis now as unfit an or- 


nament for a Ladies Chamber, as the Pi@tures that come from Italy, and. 


other hot Countries, as appears by their nudities, which I alwayes cover, 
_ orf{cratch out, wherefoe’re I find ’em. But China! out upon’t, filthy 
China,nalty, debatich’d China! _ a Te ; 
_. Eliz. Ai this will not put me out of conccit with Ching, nor the 
Flay, which is Acted to day, or another of the fame beaftly Author’s, as 
you callhim, which Pilgofee. © «°° - 
Oliv. You will not fire! nay, you fha’not venture your reputation by. 


going. and mine by leaving me alone with two Men here: nay, youll ~ 
i ree 


{oblige me for ever, if— | [Pals ber back, 

_ Eliz. I ftay !—your Servant. a, [Exit Eliza. 

Oliv. Well —but my Lord,tho’ you juftifie every body, you cannot 

in earneft uphold fo beaftly a Writer, whofe Ink is fo {mutty, as one may 


fay. : . 23 
~ L.Plauf. Faith, I dare {wear the poor-Man did not think to difoblige 
the Ladies, by. any amorous, foft, paffionate , lufcious faying in his 


| Oliv Foy, my Lord but what think you, Mr. Novel, of the Play ? 


’ tho’ I know you are a Friend to all that are new. 7 ee 
Nov. Faith, Madam, I muft confefs, the new Plays wou’d not be the 
worfe for my advice, but I cou’d never get the filly Rogues, the Pocts, to 
mind what I fay 5 but I'll cell you what counfel I gave the furly Fool you 
{peak of. - a See Be oe a 
Oliv. Whatwast? = = | a 


Nov. Faith, to put his Play inte Rithme $ for Rithme,you know,often 


makes myflical Nonfence pafs with the-Criticks for Wit, and a double 


meaning faying with the Ladies, for, foft, tender, and moving- paffion.. 


But, now I talk of pailion, 1 faw your old Lover this mornicg——— 
Captain—~ = |  L Whifpers. 


"Enter Captain Manty, Freeman and Fidelia ftanding bebind. 


Oliv, Whom ?~nay, you, need not whifper. 


Man, We. are luckily got hither.unobferv'd : —— How! in a clof.. 
peeve aun with thefe fupple Rafcals , the Out-cafts of Sempftreffes ~ 


Ops 2 a e.. , | | ; 
“Free. Faith, pardon her, Captain, that, fince the cou’d-no longer be en- 
tertain'’d with your manly bluntnefs, and hcneft Jove, fhe takes up with 


the pert chat.and common place flattery of thefe fluttering Paxyots of the - 


Town, Apes and Echoes of Menonly. 


Man; Do not you, Sir, play the Echo foo’ 2 mock ine , dally with my " 


own words, and thew your {elf as impertinent as they arc. 
oe E "Free. 
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Free. Nay, Captain» 
Fid, Nay, Licutcnant, do ‘not excufe her , methinks the fooke'¥ 
Kindly upon ‘em both, and feerns to be pieas'd with What? that F ool rhtre 
fayes to her. 
Man. You tye, Sir, and hold your peace, that 1 may tot be provol’d: 
to give youa worfe reply. | 
Oliv, Manly return’d, d’ye fay | ! And is be fafe > - 
Now, MyLord few him tov, Heark you, my Lord. Ewer to. 
 Plaafible. 
"Man. She yet eis concern’d for my fafety , and perhapsthey are ad-. 
mnitted now here but for their news of me 3 for Inte gence indeed is the 


common Pafsport of nauftons Fools, when they gp their, romnd of good . 


Tables and Houfes.. LL Afide. 


Oliv. Theard of his fighting only, without particalars, and confers I: - 
alwayes low'd his Brutal i aati it made me hope it tight rid. 


me of his more Brutal love. 


Man. What’s that? , [Apa : . 


Oliv, Butis he at laftreturn’d, d” ye fay, unhort? >. 


Nov. Ay faith, without doing his bufinets 5 for doe Rogse has been . 
thefe two years pretendi to a wooden Leg, which he wou’d take from 
e Salt ‘of a Marfha ‘af Fran » and ‘rather read. | 


Fertune, as. Kindly, as th 
his name ina Gazet-—— —- 


Oli. Than in the Entait of a pood Eftate. 


Man. Sot— | L Afi. ; 


Noy. Thavean Atnbitim, { muft confefs, of lofirre my heart, before’ 
{ych a fair Enemy as your felf, Madam; but- that, filly _— thou’ d be 
ambitious of. lofing their Asms, and—~ _—s. 

- Oliv, Looking f ike a pair of Compafies. . | 

Nov. But he has no ule of his Arms, but to fet’em on Kimbow a he 
never pulls off: his Hat, at leaf not to me, I’m fure; for you matt know, | 
mas he has a famaticat hatred. ta; good. corppany : he can’t abide, 


| "L. Plauf. 0, be not fo fevere to him, as to fay he hates.good company; 
fox I affure you he has a great rfpeG, efteem aad kindnefs for me. 
Maz. That kind,civil Rogue has {poker yet ten thoufaad times worfe. 
of me, than t’other. 
Oliv. Well, if he bereturn’d, Mr. Navel, then thal E-be pelter’d-again. 
with his boiftrous Sea-love3. have. my ‘Alcove fiell like a Cabin , my 
Chamber perfum’d with his Tarpaulin Brandenburgh, and hear vollies of} 
Brandy fighs, enough to make a Fog ia ones. Room. Foh! hate a ° 
Lover that fmells like Toamesfivect! 
Man. \can bear no longer, and need-hearno more. . ~—— [ Afides 


Bnt, fince you have thefe two Pulvillio Boxes, thefe Effence Bottles, this.. $- 


pair “of Musk- Cats bere, I hope I may venture to come ‘yet nearer yous. ' 
Oliv. Overheard‘ts then >: 
Nev, Uhopeleheardmenot. 2 oy - DAdes 
| | a. Plan... 


ie 
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_L. Plauf- Nott noble and heroick ad ai your moft eblig’d, faithful, | 
humble Servant. 
Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 
__ Maun, Away -—Madam 
Olw. Nay, I think I have fitted you for liftning. 
[ Fbrufts Novel and Plaufible ow each fide. 
. Mex, Youhave fitted me, for believing you cou'd not be fickle, tho’ 
you were young. cow'd nat diffemble Love, tho’ twas your intereft 5 nor 
be in vain, tho’ you were handfom; nor break your promife, the’ to a 
“parting Lover i nor abufe your beft Friend,tho’ you had Wit: but Itake 
got your contempt of me worfe, than your efteem, or. civilicy for thefe 
things-here, tho’ you know ’em. 
Nov. Things! . | a 
L. Play. Pet the Captaig Railly alittle is 
. bon. Yes, things: canft thou be angry, thou thing ? 
 [- Coming wp to Novel 
New No, fince. my Lord fayes you {peak in Raillery 5 for , tho” your 
Seaetaillery be fomething rough, yét I confefs we ufe one another to as 
bad every day, at Lockets, and never quarrel for the matter. 
L. Plax. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry. with him : A word swith 
‘ynu, Vbefecch yo.— MK bhifperste Manly. 
Oliv. Well, we Women, like the -reft- of the Cheats cy the World, 
when our Cullies ar Creditors have found us out, and wil!,or can truft no 
lenges. pay Debts, and fatisfie Obligations, with a quarrel, the kindeft 
Prefent 4 Man can make ta. his MiftrefS, when hecan make no more Pre-’ 
fents : for oftentimes in Love, as at Cards, we are forc'd to play foul, on- 
Ty-to give over the gime:. and ufe cur Loyers, like the Cards; when we 
can get no more by “em, throw ’ em up ina pet, upon the firh ate. 
Afide, 
Man. My Lord, all that you have made n me know by your ‘whifpering, 
which L knew not before, i is, that ae! me a etinlng breath; there’s q 
"{ecxet; far yors feeret: | 
hp Rlaxf. Piham ! pfhaw! . 
Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, ee was’t, aon this { park, cou rd 
 Stake-yeu?: was.itthe merit 6f his fafhionable itnpudence, th -brisknefs 
_ Of his noife, the: wit of his laugh,his judgment,or fancy in‘his garniture? 
oy was ita well-trim’d Glave, orthe {cent of igthatcharm’d you? 
Neu, Very well, Sir, gad thefe Sea- Captains make ‘riothing of diet 
fing. hut Jct me tell: yqu, Sir,a many. hig drefs, as much as ‘by any: 
thing, fhews his wit and judgment, nay, and his courdpetoo. * 
Free. How his courage, Mr. Novel ? | 
- Now. Why, for example, by red Breeches, tuck’d up Hair or Pertuke a 
prcali ¢hroad Belt, and now adayes afhoct Sword. | 
: Main. Thy. courage will appear wiore by thy. Bele than-thy Sword , ¥- 
_ dare {wear. Then, Madam, for this gentle piece of courtefie, this Man- 
of — what-coud. you fird arg * was it his. es - 
a: ecte 
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f&ed tone? his mannerly look? his fecond-hand flattery, the refuf@ of 
the Play houfe tiring-rooms ? or his flavifh obfequioufnefs, in watchin 
at the door of your Box at the Play-houfe, for your hand to your Chair? 
or his janty way of playing with your Fan? or was it the Gunpowder 
fpot on his hand, or the Jewel inhis ear,that purchas’d your heart > 
Oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of your—— a 
L. Plauf. No, let him go on, Madam, for perhaps. he may. make-you 
laugh: and I wou’d contribute to your pleafure any way, _ - ;} 
Mau. Gentle Rogue! 7 
Oliv. No, noble Captain, you cannot fure think any thirg cou'd taka 
me more than that heroick Title of. yours, Captain 5 for you know. we 
Women love honour inordinately. - 
Now. Hah, ha, faith fhe is with thee, Bully, for thy Raillery.." 
Man. Faith fo thall I be with you, no Bully, for your grinning. 
a oe 7 _ [| -Afide to Novel. 
- Oliv. Then, thatnoble Lyon-like meen of yours, that Soldier-like 
weather beaten complexion, and that manly roughnels of your voice ; 
how can they otherwife than charm us. Women, who. hate. Effemi~ 
cy! | 
™ Now. Hah, ha! faith I.can*t-hold fram laughing;. - sf 
_ Man. Wor fhall I from kicking anon. ae [ Afide to Nowel- 
Oliv. And then, that Captain-like carelefnefs in your drefs, but efpe- 
cially your Scarfs *twasjua fuch another, only a licele higher ty’d, made 
me in love with my Taylor, as he paft by my Window the laft Training 
day ; for we Women adore a Martial Man,and you have nothing want-: 
ing to make you more one, or more agreeable, but a wooden-Leg.. :-: _ 
L. Plauf. Nay, i’faith there. your Ladythip was-a Wag,and éo was fine, : 
juft, and well Railly’d.. ee 
' "" Nov. Ay, ay, Madam, with you Ladies too, Martial Men muft needs ~ 
be very killing. . | | — 


j 


Man.. Peace, you.Bartholomen: F air Baffoons 3 and be not you vain thae- 
thefe laugh on your fide, for they will laugh at theirown dull jefts :- bug .~ 
no more of ’em, for I will only fuffer now ‘this Lady to be witty end 
memy. i - 

Ole. You wou’d not have your Panegyrick interupted. Igo on then; 
to.yourhumer. Js there any thing more agreeable, than-the pretty ful-a 
lennefs of that > than the greatnefs of your courage ? which moft of aljy- 
appears in your fpirit of contradiction for you dare give alt Mankind the 
Lye ;.and your Opinion is your..onely Miftrefs, for you renounce that i 
too, when it becomes anather Mans.. = @. 2 

Nov. Hah, ha! I cannot hold, I muft laugh at thee Tar, faich !.. 

L. Plaxf.. And, 'raith, dear Captain, I beg your pardon, and -Kave . ¢9- 
laugh at you too tho’ I proteft I mean you no hurts bur, wheaz Lady-. 
ee ftander by muft be complaifant,and do her reafon in. laughing : 


Ma ne Why, you. impudent,-p afal Wretches, Jou prefure fare Upon 
ae Your 
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"your Effeminacy to urge me’ for you are inall things fo like Women; sthat - 
you may think it in mea kind of Cowardiceto beat you. | | 
Oli, No Hectoring, good Captain: = 
Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies prefence fecuies ow; but 
have a care, the has talk‘d her felf out of .all'the refpect I had for her; 
and by ufing me ill before you, h has given me a priviledge of ufing you fo ‘ 
before her : but if :yeu wou’d preferve your- iia ‘tO- denis and not be 
beaten before her go, be gone seas hag ae | 
Nov. Be gone! what?: — | 
L. Planf. Nay, worthy, noble, gencrous Captain ae og © 
. ‘Man. Begone, I fay. 7 i. if | 
Nov. Be goneagain ! tous be gone!" 7 ou | 
Man: -Nochattering, Baboons, inftantly be porte. Or—— | 
[ Manly pats "em-ont of the Room : Novel. ftrats, Plaufible cringes. 
Now, Well,Madati, we’ ll.go-make the Cards ready in your Bed-cham- ‘ 
ber > fure you will net ftay long with him. Ex, Plauf Nov. 
Oliv. .Fum hither your tage,good Captain Swageger-huff, and be faucy 
with your Mifirefs, like a true Captain 5 but: be civil to your Rivals and | 


' _'Betters, and do net threaten any thing bueme heres no; not fo much as 


my Windows, nor donot think your felf inthe Lodgings of oncof your 
Suburb Miftreffes beyond the Tower. 

Man. Do not give mecaufe to think fo, for thofe lefs nema 
Women part with their Lovers, jut as you: did from me, with unfore’d - 
vows of conftancy, and floods of willing tearss but the fame winds bear - 
away their Lovers, and their-vows: And for their grief.if the credutous. 
unexpeGed. Fools return, they find new Comforters; fréfii Cullles,fuch 4s 
I found here. The mefcenary love of thofe Women too fuffer thipwrack, 
with their Gallants fostunes ; now you have heard-Chance has us'd ine - 
fcurvily, therefore you-do too. Well, perfevere in your ingratitude, 
falhood, and difdain’s: have conftancy in mething, and.F:promjfe you — 
to be as jutt to your real fedra; a8’ was to'your feign’d love: And hence- + 
fli will: ‘defpite, cote ate, loath, and fetelt you, molt: faith- : 

— ee Bh ae Ee ees geet 


‘ axa Sule eee ae ee ee a 
fae ota os "Enter Lettie. : 


_ 


7 


2 Oli. OertheHonibe Cards dy in the nb R8m; ae wk “- 
oO ge °E Whifpers re Lettice. . 
Free. Bravely refolv'd ,Captain.- 
Fad. And yowll be fure toxkeep3¢ your wor hope, Sir. . 
‘Man. Thope fo too." ur ae 
.-Fid, Do you bat hope: it; Sit if you-are not as goed as your word, 
sel be thefirit thne you ever Krapd fure.' - : 
“Masi She has reftor’d my reafon with my beac a 
Rs ruts now you talk of reftoring Captain, there are thier hershing 
, which, 


\ 
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“aebich, ine teone’s heart; ope. iar at ail he bart vith I. mredn side a | 


‘els and oncy, which is feemn$ 

_ Man: What's that to you, Sir? 5... .- 
. Free. Pardon me, whatfoaver is: yours, I have » trace i in ", oo fare, 
' which I will not lofe for asking, tho’ you may he too BeneeOys, OF foo.an- 
LE yaa ba haat : 

| Féd. Nay, thep I'l) make. hold t9. inake my daim:tao, 

i L Bah gang romerds Olivia. 
Man. Hold; you impertinent, officious Fops — 


" How have I been deceiv'd! : EF Afide, 


_ Free, Madam, there are certain Appurtenances toa Love’ a heart , 
call’d Jewels, which alwayes go along w. withi¢,  - 
Fid; And which, with Lovers, have no value in themfdlves, bus ‘from 


‘ the heart they cpme withs ope Captain’s,. Madam, it feerag you {corn to 
_ keep, and: much, move will thofe worshlals things. without it, §. arn cdnfi- - 


ent. 


Olin, A Gentleman, well made as you are, may be cqnfdeot—~ us 


 eafie Wo n cpuy’ d not-deayyou, any thing: you ask, if ’twexe for your 
{elf spied age *tis for another, I beg: your leave ta give him my Anfwer. 
. Ag fii ive this !—---— And -wou'd.not -be my, Avers 
-‘fion ‘ Ce 

din Fuk’ 1 confefs 3, yet yqu-'‘mighs hae ask’d me your felf, for thofe 
Trifles youleft with.me, which ( beark yow a little, fox J dare truft you 
- with the fecxet :: you axe-@ Man of fo.much Honour [ea fares) EF fay 
then, not expecting Your rgtusn, OF rhoping. cver anid ai again: .T have 


declivesd yout, Jewels sors pa kihe ha L4 teeta: 


n.. W om ? ee ks a aa J 7 @. .- 
F ‘ 
’ A a ow a ‘ sa ae : ' 


ew a) 


he MyHusbisd. oo si 3 


_ Max Yons Husband ! . a se a 


Olin. Ay. my, Husband 5. fos; face. yoyconatromad eas 
. brivately marry’d to, one, whe ica Menjof: (0 guich Honour: and -Expo: 
sieucg in the World, that J dare not ask: hips for your Jewdls again; to sex 


ftore °em to you 5 Jeft he fhou’d conclude you never wou’d have parted © 


_ with ’emto me, on any other fcore, but the exchange of my Honour : 
which rather than you'd let me lofe, you'd lofe I m fure your felf, thofe 
Trifles of yours. 

Man. Triumphant Impudence ! but marry’d too! 

Qliw Q, {peak not{o loud, my Servants know it-ngg:: k ag marti 3 5 
 there’s no refiftin one’s Deftiny, or Love, you know. : 
' Man. Why did youlovehimtoo? _ 

Oliv. Moft> ffionately:s nay, love him naw,tho’ tion esa ides 
and heme: which mutual love, I hope you are too. gaed, too. generous a 
Map to difturb, by any,fygure-claim, ox vilits tome. Tis,teueshe is now 


abfent in the Countrey, but returns thortly , therefore E bag of you, for 


your own eafe and- quict and, spy; Hanowy, » you wil: never fee. me 
more. -_ - o. 
4 Mat. 


Captain, your young Friend hese Has @ vory perfhas - 
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‘Rhee. Lowith If never had ea vou. 

Oliv. But if youthou'd’ ever have “any thiag to te comer, ke: 
that young Gentleman there, be your Meffenger. 

Man. You wou’d be kinder to him: I find he thou’d be welcome. . 

Oliv. Alas, his Youth wou’d keep my Husband from oa pera o his : 
vifits from {candal 5 for we Women may have pity for fuch as he, but no 
love : And I already think you do. not well ¢o [pisit him away to- ‘Sea, an 
the Sea is already but too rich with the {poils of the fhore. - - 

Man. Trac perfed Womant-+—-if I coa'd fay arty ching — fo- 
juriows to her now, I woud 5. forl cpu’d out-r4il a bilk’d Whore, or a’ 
kick'd Coward : but, now I think on't, that were rather to di{cover my 
beve, Gun hatreds and i emaftaot el fox fomething I malt do. | 


eee ott LT Afide ., 
Odu, 1 think Ihave given him enoueh of me BOW, never te be trou-: 


tied aie pear | a i — 


Enter Lettice... 


» ‘ 2 
Wee at 


ewe wesc awn ©. 


Well, Lettice, are the Cards and all side within’ ? ¥ core then” Captain, | 
Ibe e your pirdon: You will not make one at Hombre ? 
an. No, , Madam, but ri with you a hitele good luck hefore you 


a 


89. 
"Oliv; No, if you wou'd have me thrive, Cunfe se : for that you'l do. : 
heartily, Ifuppofe. . ? 
Man. Then, if you wilt hase itt, May all'the Cusfes lighe upon -you, 
Women ought to fear,and you deferve ; firft may the Curfe of loving Play. 
attend your fordid Covetoufne, and Fortune cheat. you, by truiting to . 
- her,'as you have cheaged mes the Curfe of Pride, ora good Reputation, — 
fall‘on your Lug ; the Curfe of AffeCtation on your Beauty s the Curfe 
of your Husbands cotnpany-of your Pltafutes 5: and the Curfe of yonr - 
Gallant*sdifappoinements in ‘his abfence's and the Curfe of fcorh,jealos- - 
. fie, or delpaix, on yout Jove 7 ahd thenthe Curf of lovitigons 

Oliv. And, to requite a your‘Curfes, I will dnly return you yout lait; .. 
“May the Curfe of levying me fill, fall upon your proud hard’ heart, thae - 
ss be fo cruel to-me in theff horrid Ciptes + "but Fieaven Rs | 

ee ee i es Ex. Oliv. . 

Man. Hell, and. the Devil, sewavi thee. —_ 

Free. Well, you fee now, Mift#effes, like Friends, are toh, by letting * 
“em handle your Money + and! moft: Women ‘are fuch kind of Witches, . 
who can have na power over a Man, unlefs you give ‘emMoncy s,bur « 
when once they have pot-any from you, ‘they fever leave. you,till they have 7 
all : therefore I never dare give a Woman a farthing. —* 7 

Mon, Weil, there is yet ‘this vorhfort bylofing Gne's Money with one’s — 

Mittefs, x Matt is out of dangerot pétctig another; of being made prize 
agains byl love s-who, like. a Pyrat, tates ou by ipreading falfe pews. 
a 


~ 
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' but when once fou have sue four Ship agroond the treacherous Pleateon 
loofs,0 by young: er ie: aa 


Ener By ae | é : Ra a . —. 


Boye :Mrse Lane, here 4 Madam Blatkgcre éome to wat pon her. 
Honour. 

Max. D’ye hear that > lets be ¢ gone, before fhec comes ; > ie tear foe 

ward I'll avoid the whole daron’d Sex fas ever, and. Woman as a-Gnking ‘ 

" Ship. .  [ Ex. Man, aad Bid. 

Frees And Pit fay, +0 revenge op her your quarrel to the Sex ; for. out. 

of Jove to her Jointure, and hatred to bufinefs, I woud marry her, to 

roake an end. of. her ¢houfand Suits,and. my: thoufand engagements, to ~ 

the comfort of two unfortunate forts of peoples my Plaintiffs, and her. 
- Defendants 3 my Creditors, and her maverlenes: 


| Enter Widow Blackacre led in by Mier olde, a a Jerry Blackacre file 
ome, laden sith green Bags. | | 


id ~ 


Wid. "Vis an arrant Sca-Roffian, but-1am we J met bai him at ft, 
to férve him again, Major, for the laft fervice was not good in Law. Bex, 
Duck ,. Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums? give me Child : fo 
Where is my Coufin Olivia, now, mykind Relation? .  - ae . 
_ Free, Hereis one that wou'd -be seu kind. Relation, Madam, es. 
‘Wid. What mean you, Sir? __. ees 
Free. Why, faith (-to be thort ) to taney ouwWidew.. ~ i 
Wid, Isnot this the wild rude perfon we faw at rt en 2 a 
| Jerr. Ay; faxfooth, an’t pleafe. - . ae 5 
Wid. What wou'd you ? whatare-you?. Marry me! eee 2 
Free. Ay faith, for bam a younger Brother, and you are.a- Widow. 
Wid. You axe ap impertinent perfon, and.go about your. — 
Free. Thave none, but to marry thee; Widow. - - « : 
Wid. But V have other bufinefs, I'd have you to know. a 
Frees But-you have no bufine(s anights, Widow 3 and Pll make you 
pleafanter bufinefs than any you have: for er : affore t you, la am a 
Man of great bufinefs 5 for the bufinefs eC a 
Wid, Go, 1m fure you'reamidle Fellows 6 ot ee 
Free, Try me but, Widow, and employ me as you find my abies, 
and induffry.. : 
Old.’ Pray be civilto the Lady, Mr——the’s. a perfon' of quality, a 
apa that isno perfon=——= 7 
Free. Yes, but fhe’s a perfon that i isa Widow: ‘be you monabily to her, 
becaufe you are to pretend only to be her Squire, to arm her to hee 
Lawyers Chambers 5 but] will be ‘isppudent and baudy,for fhe muft love 
and marry me. Wid. 
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, Wid. Marry.come up, you’ faucy familiar -72ck / You think -with_us 
Widows, ’tis np more than up, and:ride. Gad forgive me, now adayes, 
every idle, young, heGoring, roaring Companion, with. a pair ef curn'd, 
red Breeches, and a bxead Back, thinks to carry away sny Widow,of the 
beft degree; but I’d have youto know, Sir, all Widows are not got, like - 
_ places at Count, by Inipudence and Importinity only. | 
Old, No, no, foft, foft, you area yopng Man, and nat fit ~~ 
Free. For a Widow ? Yes fure, old Man, the fitter, - | 

, Qld. Go to, go to, if others had not laid in their aims before you-~ 

_ Free. Not yeu, I hope. ee eb as ‘ 

Old, Why not I, Sir? Sure Tama much more-proportionable match 
for her, than you, Sirs I, who am an elder Brother, of a comfortable . 
Fortune, and of equal Years with her. Y S432 2 

Wid. How’s that?. Youontmabnerly pérfon, I d have you to know; I 
was bora. but in Aue’ myadec’ Carclipeim. © 9 
Old. Your pardon, Lady,your pardon; be ndt offended with your: - 
very Servant.——But J fay, Sir, you are 3 beggarly younger Brother, 
twenty Years-younger than her s without any ‘Land. or Stock, but your 
great Gock of mpudence: therefore what pixetenitoa can! you gve to her? 

. Freee Fou have made.it Sor me 3: Grit, becaife.L an a younger Bror 
(Der. ae - a eee ee re Pee. ee ee 
_ _ Wid. Why, is that a fufficient Plea to a Reli@t ? : 

How appears it, Sir? by what foolifh fiom? =... 002. 

. Free. By cuftoin, time oyt of mind only. Then, Sir, becaufe I have 
peeing to keep me:after her death, I ani the fikelier to faKe:care of Ker 
‘life. And, for my being twenty Years younger than her, apd having. a: 
{ufsiene ftock of Impudence, I leave it coher whether thity will be valid 
exceptions to me,’ in her Widow’s Law or Equity, = =) | ws 

Old, - Well, the has been {0 long in Chancery, that T' ftarid co her Equi- 
ty and Decree between us. Come, Lady, pray fnap up this. young Snap: 
at firft, or we fhall be troubled with him give him a City Widow's An~ 
(wer + (that is, with all tlie ill breeding imaginable.) (fide tosh: Wid. 


Come, Madam. ! | 4 
ng, for nothing 


Wid. Well then, to make an end of this foolifh Wooi 
interrupts bufinefs more 3 firft, for you, Major - 
_*, Old. You dechrein my favourthen? = ss 
_ «_ Free. What, dire& the Court? ( Come, young Lawyer, thoudba’t be 
- a Counfel for me. ) . —. £Ta Jerre 
bg Gad, I thall betray your Canfe then, as well 2s an older Lawyer, 
never ftir Dh os 
Wid. Firk, ¥ fay, for you Major, my walking Hofpital of 30 ancient 
Fouadation, thou Bag of Mummy, that wou'dft fall afunder, if. «were 
not for thy Ceré-cloaths——~ Co me He oo eg 4 ~ ce 
Old, How, Lady ? : 85s 
. Free. Bab, ha— | a oe 
Jerr. Hey, brave Mother ! ufe all Suitors = for my fake. 


. Wid. 


- 
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Wid. Thou:wither'd, hobling, ‘diftorted: Cripples :nay:, ‘thou: ‘atta 
Cripplealfover’ > WOU ft. thou make rhe the cont of es Age, the Cratch’ 

of thy Decrepidnefs?-Me+a0 oo oe 
‘Free, Well Gid-Widew'! faith; toa ‘wou adit male a Man love: the’ 
now, without diffemblinig. : 

Wid. Thou fenflefs, impertinent, quibling, déiveling, f tebe Cai 
impotent, fumbling, frigid Nicompoop.: i, - 

err. Hey, brave Mother, for calling of names, fae oT eb. 

Wit. ‘Wou'dft thot: make a. Caudlemaker,.a Narfe of'n me? - Cah’ be 
be Bed-rid, without a Bed-fellow? Won't your Swan-sking Furts; Flan- 
ne's,and che fcorch’d Trencher keep you warm there ?.Wou'd you have, 
m¢.your Scetch- warming Pan, witha ase You? 2 ie lots 

Qld. OHeav'ns! ae of 

I Fvee..{ tolé youl fhoud: he thought. eee Mat Majon 2 vk at 

Ferr. Ay, you old Fobus , and you woud have ‘been: my Guardian;* 
wou'd your? >! to have taken care of my Effate, that half of" C ‘fhoe’d never 
| come to me, by lerting long Leafes at Pepper-corn Rents. 

| Wid. ¥€... woo'd have marsy’dan.old Man, ’tis well ienowti # might | 
havei marry’d: an Earls. nay, what's mose,a Jadge, and-been cover’d the! 
Winter-nights wich the Lamb-skias, which Eprefer to the Etmins bf 
Nobles: And doft thou think I wou'd wrong my poor Minor ais for’ 
you? 
: iF ree. Your aaa isa chopping Minor, God blefé him. pe ed Sd 

i = a ) | of Strokes Ferry onthe bead. 
1 | Old, Your: Minos may be a Majot of Horfe or Foot, for his bignels 5 
and, it fednis; yon. will have the cheating of: your Minot to your felf. - 

Wid. ‘Pray, Sir, bear Witnels 5 Cheat my Minor } — | bring; ny Agi * 
en of the Cafe for the flandet. : 

‘ree, Nay, I wou'd bear falfe Wituefs for: thee ae. Widow ; fince 
ro have done me juttice and have thoughe me the fitter: Man for’ 


Wid: Fain and fofely Sir, ‘tis my. Minos’ $ Cale: -mnbie. chan iy own! 
And I muft do him eee now on you, 
Brees How »: i ok / : ree o 2 < vs ; oe . 
" Old. Sothen. - come cee rt 
Wid. You are firft, ( I warrant:) fome’ ie Gorn the! Tans lof | 
pag ey sor? - Law and thew tt come to-fuffer for’r,. by eae Ldywr that 
is, be hang, , ee 
Fer. Not about your-neck; forfooth, Fhepe- + - ae ga a 
Free, But, Madam 7 
--Old, Hear the Court. ° ve 
Wid. Thou art. fome debauch’d, elds lend, , heGtortes, gaining 
Companion, and want’ft fome Widow’s old Gold: to habade a 3 but, F 
thank you, Sir, that’s for my Lawyers. 
Free. Faith, we fiou’d ne’r-quarret about that 3 & or Guibmys ws d 
{crve my turn: but, Widow— ~ 


— ig. 
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1 Wids Thou art a fol:mouth’d Baafer of thy Luft, a meer Bragado- 


chigof ehy. ftxength for Wine ahd. Women ; and wilt belie thy felf. more 


| (nro do: Women; ans: drt every. way a bale deceiver: of Snipa 

nd wou'd deceive.me too}:;wonidyou*? | o- viel oo ON ar: 9 

: Frep.: Nay faith, Wilow,, this is. “Judging without teeing the evils 
CNces we. 

sti id ASey, you ; are a wernt out ‘Wehoreinafter, at ‘hee ana ee both | 

in Body and Fortune: And cannot be trufted by the common Wenches of 

the Twit, jeft you theud:nbt pay 7em > hor by the Wives of the Town, 

left. you Shen’d:pay ? *drvnt! Soy du want Whonen, and: wou d have 1 me ‘youb | 

Baud, to proqune “emfor:yous |: : 

Free. Faith, if you bad any good Acquathtince, widow, ’ tion @ ‘be 
civilly done of thee 5 for Lam juft come from Sca. 

Wid. 1 mean, you won'd:haxe mekeep you, that you ‘might turn - 
Keeper 3 for poor. Widews.are only .us'd dike Bauds: by. Yu, YOU Zo to 
Church with us, but to getarher‘Wonten\g. lig with,. Ta tore, youarea 
cheating, choufing. Spendshrift = ‘And, having fold your own Annuity, 
wou'd wafte my Jointuré. “ 

m sill And make havock of our F ftate pase a al! rs old gilt 
Plate; I fhon’d foon be picki all. ¢ Apoftle- Spoons, 
Bowls and Beakers, out of al ag oe takes berwixt Hake Pil- 
dars and the Boat/wain in Wapping : nay, “ you ‘dbe {couring amongtt 
my Trees, and make ‘em knock down one another, like routed recling 
_ Watchmenat midnight. Wou'd you fo, Bully ? 

Free, Nay, pr’ythee, Widow, hear me. 

Wid. No, Sir, P'd have you to know, thou pitiful, paltry; lath-back’d 
Fellow, if I woud have marry'd a young Man, ‘tis well known, I cou’d 
have had any young Heir in Norfolks nay, the hopefull ft young Man this 

x-efttnowrr 


_ plentiful Affits and Parts,.who underftand my felf and the Law? And 
wou'd you have me under Covert Baron again ? No, Sir,no Covert Baron 
for me. 
Free. But, dear Widow, hear me. I value you only, not your Join- 
ture. 
a ry, 2 Sir r.hold there I know your love to a Widow, is cove- 
herJointure: And a Widow, alittle ftricken in Years, with 
‘agood Jointure, is like an old Manfion-houfe in a good Purchafe , never 
valu’d ; but take one, take t’other : And perhaps, when you.are in pof- 


- feffion, you'd neglect it,let it drop to the ground, for want of neceffary 


repairs, or expences upon’t. 
Free. No, Widow, one wou d be fure to keep all tight, when one is to . 
forfeit one's Leafe by dilapidation. = 
Wid. Fie, fie, Yneglee& my Bufinels, with this foolith difcourfeof love. 
ferry, Child, let me fee the Lift of the Jury: ’'m fure my Coufin Olivas 
has fome Relations amongft’em. But where is fhe? - 
_ Free. ey: Widow, but hear meone word only. ; , 
F 2 Wid, 
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IVid. Nay, Sit, no more, pray 5 I will no mort hearken agaih to your 
foolith Love motions, than to offers of. Arbitration. . { Ex. Wid.and a 

Free, Well, Pll follow thee yet forbe that bas a pretenfion at Count; 
or toa Widow, muft never give over for alittleillufage. - . 

Old. Therefore Ill ger her by Affiduity, Patience, and Lorig-faffer- 
ings, which you will not undergo 3 for you idle young Fellows leave off 
7 when it comes to be Bufinefs 5 and Indafiry gets more Women, 

n Love. | 

Free. . Ay, Induftry, theFeol's and old Mati’s. merit 5 but Tl be fe 
dufirious too, and make a bufnefS on't, and get her by Law, ‘Wranging, 
and Contefts, and not by Sufferings: And, becaude bal are DO — 
Rival, I'll give thee counfel, Major. 


If you seth. Widere er wad cal. ae ae ee 

Papas ren tcl the Law on ee pe a 
To ber, as t0 & Band, Deftrilant Sue a ee 
Wb — male Joti _ for you, "Pevevae 


ve tees t. . 
Finis A@us Secuidl,, ete Se a ee 
i . » ~ : <P oF, 
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- Scene J 
*We fininfer Hull. 
(«Eager Manly snd Fstemen, to Galland = i : is ee | 
Men [es Hate his ple orf hon.a Man evi: has ier ik hukcey 
Seite] WA th below out Sn ‘caguly.- ati | 


decoy: you-nted nat bedrald-of this plage: {1 for a Mai winbioub 
Money, titeds no mite fei 4 cpéud of Lawyétt, that d sto of: ‘Bicles 


Men. This, the Sjcul of the Law wou'd have thought the Palace 
or Refidence of §uftice’) bul, if 'te‘ bey the lives head with the State of a 
Tarkip Ecnperdr, ear feet ‘arnt befieg, ay rathowthan defended) by her 
sumikious Back Guerd hekds 0 To iweb to eka dint, 
2B Wee: Medthitike) Cstike ougiob thely own Hal; in hr in eine 
ther, fiorm-ail parts! Boots bring thetr Muncy, to: ty by the Dice, -(-not 
the worft Judges ) whether itfhall be chelrown, of no ¢ duty aftet a.te~ | 


ae ee ee aley dep away all eligi: Money J on both 


fades’; atid Haditi¢ riti ther t ere ae etnptibs dud bevingly away: 
rid to: thie" Beeeed; “johinp eheit Cafe epaint Lier bat fae 

| Bort, that weeps a like ehh ea cc rocd bar aeardsea eh 

“Mati en, ‘Hite a Ré veiling’ Chriftene Lasty ie aa 

{ Wrae.- Yes, 1 was one, Ticdn fete 3 but Toho Rane the Law, owt tof 

Conftience, and fatto making falfe Mufters ; rather chofe to Cheat de 

Kise) thin Kis Subjedtd; Plunder, riche than eke Foes cT  . 
Man. Well,a Plague, anda Pusfe Famine, light on the Law; and chat 

Female limb of tt who drag’d me hither to day: but pr "pelveego'fee: if, 

iethet-exoud Sf-dacked Gowns theie, thou cant Sind her. i: 

| Pointing t0 a croud ede . the end f she s Ye « 

aa x nPUe: wv 2 TH we WOM, 3° uod int, | galt ny “{idis Brtorn. 


clr et Moots ton bisd 2 cicwoult - YEW ob Scie eS Sembee ota 


al SoHo nabeoatenotia cat 
“doves ttn ena S9.nem por oe ee 


Pays} on oe ' ; our 


ae -- : ; 
How hard it isto be an SR CX ES sae ea oS es & 


At ledtt®o nid. wilo ach Si ewes Sous 3° Sa pd vic. b*rsvoalib iio clr bed I 


Pthbtiphe #’oace a hit of: ‘Bndvery, 9h lo sitow oy Ania ou bio 
e wid . Nay,, 
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Nay, Cowardice, to hide ones faults; but now s : 
"Fhe-common frailty,-Love, becontesmy fhame.- ~:~ = —— 
He muft not know I love th’ ungrateful ftill, 

Left he contemn me, mokeithan fhe? fort. + 

It feems, can undergo a Womans fCorh, ~" * * | 

But nota Mans——— ae 


Enter to bin Fidelia. 
ea | Te see, xe “VY v6 
A ‘i oe ke . Se oe oer 4° a | 


Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 


Man. Pr’ythee, kind Impertinence, leave me... Why- fhou’dft thon 


follow me, flatter my Generofity now, fince thou know’ft I have no Mo- 
Rey 1cRY af T-hadityb disive it chee, to-huf, My7Quyetg ory 93 | ThA 
Fid, I never follow’d yet, Sit; Rewatth or Fame, hog, you alongs nor 
do Lnaw beg’ anything, hut leave: to. there yout mileries.:- You fhop'd 
note a Niggard. of em, Gace, methinks, you baye cnoughto fpasts 
Let me follow you now, becaufe you hate me, as you have often, 
feid. ee ee es 2 Laie POE NEG 
: Mam-s1 ewer hatedss. Cowardsirontpany, Laultconfasys oo. tvs 
sida Let.mné follow:-you, sill] gpitaidne.then 51 fas .yousd. a, (ate wilt 
through fuch Worlds of dangers, that I fhalt-be inyay' 0, a@a ong Jk 
fall be afraid: Of Yous adgee more than: Ganges oantd {o turn:valinat -ewtof 
feay. Dear Captaid, do not caf-atcoff tillyou have, wy d me onge,moges 
do not, de not.po ta Sea again. wanahtime@si soa Ce pobL die oda 
- Bdawy, Thou to Sea! to Couatsthow tenls. camenaber the advised gare 
thees — Nidl;qactssdnit fan: neque ise: -bagn 
about, aad nan thylfdininge Ciemextigneagdvian’s bobby :5fislk faug-upeny 
the Slaves without, and then run juspotbia Seadigs: Bed schamber 3. thow 


--may’ft be admitted, atje&ta tumble! ber Reds ga, deal. fay, apd: tofe 


Pres for- Ll sin net able den keeps thos sb have. nok, Bread, for qy 


felh 11) of dbodo aster ¢aisiuM Me) saitem ofA bas sorsislraD? 


Fid. Therefgesi Lwilhats ee becude shen. bya hdp and: ferve 


yoos as ewes oreo adyil sais strnT sbaesuesld ello ith 
1 Mane thon Vg iad :yab otzodiid om b'getb oly toaclolsmed 
Fid. I warraes youa Sik forts atomarfigod dop.d byg jor, fied for 
as 2 te bs ite Ae Ao bros wot ow iid | 
cc Me8t.wWayjmore bragging ! dolt thou not Know théfe’s venturing your 
life, in ftealing ? Go, pr'ythee, away: thou art as hard to fhake off,as that 
flattering effeminating mifchief, Love. 
Fid. ake did er naine ? PEL SM ot {o miferable as to be 
yet.in Love, fure! 
dan, No. no, pr ythee away, be gongs BESTA ne sd os aj di laces 
T had almoft difcover’d my Love angShegnee sels ihkedin chanthing 
cou'd not think the worfe of me ee He Ueki v7: MK rt 
a 


Eve 
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thalll know it—he thall—but then Litadtingvee aly e:hirn, for they ‘are 
fuch €égrets, ¢hat- make- Palahtesdiid/ Pir ods bf “theiv Makers > for 
any flavery or tyranny is cafier than Love’s. [ Afide.. 
Come Hither. ~ Since thpu atts forward te fepre we; haf thio bit’ refo- 
lution enough to endure the tortiire of Sheet for fuch; to fone, "ist in~ 


' {upportable. pte Gea es 
BA, \I woul'dteep it. as ole ai i ons der prosiotts life depended 
OF RK? seve 
-1Af3ni:. ‘Dat your: dearnt B14 Ip: pours ‘more a mye, ‘my 
honour. ierey : .f. Ni ) terested ebes ae, Mie «Gr? a cay mae 
oPe"d.. ‘Dobe i i. nbt} Sin | aT ae : ; af a ke 3 


Man. And do not difcover it, by too much fear of difcovering it it Shae 
have a preat care you let not Freemap.fnd it put. 

Fid. ¥ warrant you, Sir. Tarn alvéady all’'jby, with the hopesof your 
deans: ; and {nall be all wings, in the execution of ’e em: fe tia Ua 


hy, Sir. ; Posy i ghek 7) 
Man. You faid you woud beg forme ee re eae 
Bid. Vid, Sites ey 2s eS Se Te a 
Man, Then you fhall beg formes 1 01: . ao er aaa YO 
Fid. With all my heart, Sirev li ve ed vee oh ae 
Man. That is, Pimp for mics: : : Suge Re 7 a 0 


~~ 


Fid. How, Sir? 
.. Mex: Di ye ftart ! thinktt thou, dt cou'dit ide mieany. other ferwice? 
Come, no diffembling honour: I know you can do it handfomly, thou. 
chant made. for’ t: You have, loft your, time with me at Sea, you can rer 
over it. : 

Fid. Do not, Sit, bepet your (If more Reafons for your ‘Ave on’ to- 
me,and make my obedience to you a fault : 1 am the anfictelt in the 
World, todo you fuch afervice. | 


Max, Yeur-conni ding againit ic, thews but-how ft you ats. fot 
ie: Nob moko diffembling: -here, ‘(Eay 9. i ee se) 0 
Oltvia.’ , ’ ty ee ala Se 

i Wed. - “Eo hes, “Bird. os eur: ene ee e Ayes oo ey 


Mau. Go hee lie, kneel, pr romife, any thing to get hér for mé::3 
cannot live, unlefs I have hérs” . Did&thevd not fay thon wou'dft dg any 
thing; to fyve my dife ?i:And she-faid you had:a perfaading face... 

Fid. But, did not you fayy Spr your honows was-dearer:to you, than 
your_life 7 And -wot'di $onchaveime contribute tb:the ods: of thar, ‘and: | 
carry Jove from you; to Sie knalyineemous; sioR. fale, ant—— ~ 
cv Waa. And moftbeautiful! —~ :. oe TE Sighs afide: 
ft -Fid. Moft ungrateful: Wornan, that: every ‘dis for Cin fhe muft be fo; 
~ that cowd defert you. fo-foqr, ufe youse bafely, scr too : ‘lo nbs : 
donor forget it, Sirjamdthinkr eno. i eo De ee 
ob. Mama No,'I will not forget it, but think of revenge : 7 will lie wich 
her, qut of peas {Goa fgene ae pv fo me, or mevgr- feeme 

| <a ee ae = oe eS et a ee 


as ems e wv 


awe Fid. . 


t 
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ao You fcorn’d her la. 

_ Maa. 1 know not what Idi af wits X debe bl igh, 

‘Fid. y-sepccekn snd bring: 7 is 

Maa. Be gone, Liay me Jove or compliance or hopes 
teaft, or Vl never {ee thy face again: by— 

_Fid. O donot {wear, Sir, firft hear me. : 

: Mam. Sam: cimpetiont, eway; you'll Gnd me here till cwelve,; i Lucas 

td. Sir— 

Man. Notone trord, noinfousting Argument more, or faothing 
fhafion 3 you'll have need of all your Rhetorick with her : go, rie gl 
a baie: mes be ‘gone. ~— Man. eid the _—_ 


: be 4 tg . Meret Fidelis. 
” Fia. ‘Shou’ d I difcover to him now my Sex, 

And lay before him his ftrange cruelty, _ 

> Twou’d but incenfe it more. No, ‘tis not time. a. ee See 
For his Love, muft I then betray my own ? ce 
“Were ever Love or Chance, till now, fevere ? 

Or fhifting Woman pos’d with fuch atask? a 3 
Forc’d to beg that which kills her, if obtain’d ; 5 7 

And giveaway ber Lover not to lofe him. — £ Es Fie. 


"Bate Widow Blackacre in the middle feof batt a rae baie ebiffers d to 
__ by 2 Fella ix black, Jerry Blackacre folowing the crowd. i 


‘Wid. Offer rt me a a Reference, you fancy Companion wes @ ye know 
who youfpeak to? Art thou.a Solicitos. mi:C 5 aad offer a Befe- 
cence? A pretty Fellow:! My. Sexjednt Ploddex, h 's.a Fellow hes the 
a ara to offer me a Reference. ; 

Serj. Plod, Who’s that has the impudence to off. — within 
thefe Walls? - 
Wa. Nay, for a Splitter of Caufes ta do? oe 

Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady aga as yousre, the 
offtr of a Reference were to impofe upon 

- Wid. No, no, never fear me fora Pefcreace, Me: Sosjesnt But, come, 
have you not forgot your Brief? Are you fore you fhan’t make the 
miftake of-—Hark you—— [W bifpers. | ‘Gothen,go to your Court of 
Commen-P leer, and fay one thing over and over. apain: You do it natu- 
sally, you'll never be {afpected for'protra Ging tame. 

Serj. Pled. Come, I know the courte: of the Comty and your bulinet 

, Serj. 
. Wid. Let's: fee, Ferry, where. ‘aye my Minutes? Come, Mr. Quaint. 
pray go talk a great deal fos me in Chancery ict your words be eafic, and 
your 


|? ee oe me —— es Nir Ot eee as eee ae sey a, © Re 


ae 


your Senfe hard, my Caufe requires it : Branch it bravely , and deck my — 
Caufe with flowers, that the Snake may lie hidden Go, go, aud be 
fure you remember the Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceftmo quart? 
‘of the Queen. © , | 
Qusint. 1 will, as fee caufe, extenuate, or examplifie Matter of Facts 
baffle Truth, with Impudence 5 anfwer Exceptions, with Queftions,tho’ 
never fo impertinent 5 for Reafons, give em Words for Law and Equi- 
ty, Tropes and Figures: And fo relax and’ enervate the finews of their 
Argument, with the oy! of my Eloquence. ‘But when my Lungs cart 
seafon no longer, and not being able to fay any thing more for our Caufe, 
fay every thing of our Adverfary 3 whofe Reputation, though never fo 
clear and evident in the eye..of the World, yet with fharp In- 
vettives—— 7 ——— 
| W id. ( Alias. Bélin'{gate.) ee - . 
' Quaint. With poinant and fowre InveGives, I fay;t will deface, wipe 
out. and obliterate his fair Reputation, evén as'‘a Record: with: the juice 
of Lemons 3 and telf fuch a Story, ( for, the trathon’t is, all chat we can 
do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a Story ) a fine Story, along Sto- 


\ 
4 


ry, fucha Story -— 4 
“Wid. Go, fave thy breath for the Caufes talk at the Bar, Mr. Quaint: 
You are fo copionfly fluent, you can weary any ones ears, fooner than 
your own tongue. Go, weary our Adverfaries Counfel, andthe Court : 
Go, thou art a fine-{poken perfon : Adad; I fhalt make thy Wife jealous 
of me: if youcan but court the Court into a Decree for us. Go, get 
you gone,and remember —~ Lebipers} ek | L Exét Quaint 
Come, Mr. Bluider,pray baul foundly for the,at the Kings-Bench 5 biutter, 
ripe erly tg but be fure your Argument be intricate enough, 
to contdund the Court : And thenyou do my bufinefs. Talk what you 
will, but befure your tongue never ftand ftill; for your own noife will. 
fecure your Serife from Cenfure:: ‘tis like coughing or heming when one 
has got the Belly-ake, which ftifles the unmannerly noife. -Go, dear 
Rogue, and fucceed; and I'll invite thee, ere it be long, to more fouz’d 
Vein ee ee 
. Bland, 11 warrant you, after. your Verdi, your Judgment fball not 
be Arrefted, upon ifsand and’ “ ou we 
Wid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you fome new infiructions,for 
our Caufe in the Exchequer: Are the Barons fate? ss 
Pet. Yes, no may be they are, may be theyatemot :, what know I? 
what care I ? . — eRe 2 eo eek 
Wid. Hey day !-I wih you wou'd but {nap up the Coun(cl on t’other 
s! and ‘have a little moré patience witl:me, 


r 


fide anon, at’ the Bar, as miicli’$' anid 
that I might inftruG you-alittle better. 

*' Ber, You'inttriét met What is my Brief for; Miftrefs? 
. Wid: Ayy but you {eldom read your Brief, butat the Bar, if you do # 
then. goa’. er ate yah des ae en eee eee oo ar ae ; 
aT G a Pet. 
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Pst, Perhaps I do,pcrhaps ¥ don'tjand perhaps tis time-cnough: pray 
held your {elt contented, Mitircls. 


. Wid. Nay, it you go there too, I will nor be contented, Sir, tho’ you, 


I fee, will lofe my Caufe for want of (peaking, I wo' not: You fhall hear 
mc, and fhali be inftructcd. Let's fee your Brief. 

Per, Send your Solicitor to me, inftru@ed by a Woman ! I'd have you 
to know, I donot wear a Bar-gown 

Wid. By a Woman! And Id have you to know, I am no common 
Woman; but a Woman converfant in the Laws of the Land, as well 
as your {clf, tho’ Ihave no Bar-gown. 

Pet. Goto, goto, Milftrefs,you are impertinent,and there’s your Brief 
for you: inftru& me! [ Flings ber Breviate at ber. 

Wid. Impertinent to me, you faucy Fack you! You return my Brevi- 
atc, but where’s my Fee? You'll be fure to keep that, and {can that fo 
well, that if there chance to be but a brafs Half-crown in't, one’s {ure. to 
hear on’t again: wou'd you woud but look on your Breviate half fo 
narrowly. But pray give me my Fee too, as well as my Brief, 

- Per, Miftrefs, that’s without Precedent. When did a Coungel ever 
return his Fee, pray ? And you are impertinent; and ignorant, to demand 
it. 


Wid. Iropertinent again, and ignorant to rae Gadsbodikins,you pu= 


ny Upftart in the Law, to ufe me fo, you Green Bag Carrier , you Mur- 
derer of .anfortunate Caufes, the Clerks Ink is {carce off of your fingers, 
you that newly come from Lamblacking the Judges fhooes,and are not fit 
to wipe mine 3 you call me impertinent and ignorant ! I woud give thee 
a Cuff on the car, fitting the Courts, if I were ignorant. Marry gep, 
if it had not been for me, thou had been yet a a hearing Counfel at 
the Bar. - . cate L Ex, Péfulant. 


Enter Mr. Buttongown, croffing the S tage in eee 


Mr. Buttongown, Mr. Buttongown, whither f faft ? ae won't you flay 
dill we are heard ? - 
Butt, I cannot, Mrs. Blackacre, i mutt be at the Council, my Lord’s 
Caufe ftays there for me. 
Wid.. And mine fuffers here, 
‘ Batt. I cannot help it. 
Wid. Pmuhdone. 
Butt. What's that to me? 
Wid Confider the five pound Fe ee, if not my Caufe : that was in 
thing to you. 
‘Butt. Away, away, pray be not fo troublefom, Miltrefs, I mutt be 
one. 


Wid. Nay, but confider a liedle, I am your old Client my Lord but a 


new 
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‘mew one; or, let him be what he will, he will hardly be a better Client 
to you, than my felf: I hope you believe! fhall be in Law as long as I 
live? therefore'am no defpicable Client. Well, but goto your Lord , I 
know you expecthe fhou’d make you a Judge one days but I hope his 
promife to you will prove a true Lord’s-promife : But, that he might be 
fure to fail you, I with you had his Bond for’t. 

Butt. But what will you yet be thus impertinent, Miftrefs ? 

Wid. Nay,1 befeech you, Sir, ftays if ic be but to tell me my Lord’s 
Cafe: come, in fhort. eR edi 2 2. 4 | 

Butt. Nay, then — | 3 | [ Ex.Buttongown: 

Wid. Well, Ferry, obferve Child, and lay it up for hereafter: Thefe 
are thofe Lawyers who, by being in all Caufes, are in none 3 therefore if 
you wou’d have ’em for you, Ice your Adverfary fee ’ems for he may 
oo to depend upon. em : and fo, in being againft thee ,they’ll_be for 
thee a 7 : 

_ Jerr. Ay,Mother, they put me in mind of the unconfcionable Woers 
of Widows, who undertake briskly their Matrimonial bufinefs for their 
money ; but when they have got it once,let who’s will drudge for them; 
therefore have a care of ?em, forfooth: there's Advice for your Ad- 
“vice. 3 Woke | es | 

| Wid. Wellfaid, Boy, come, Mr. Splitcenfe,pray go {ce whenmy Caufe 
in Chancery comes on 3 and go {peak with Mr. Quillet in the Kings-Bench, 
a Qyirk in the Common-Pleas, and {ee low our matters go 
t Cre. : efcs : - i. = . 


_” Enter Maj Oldfox.> 


_ Old. Lady, a good and propitious morning to yous and may all your 
Caufes go as well, as if Imy {elf were Judge of em. 7 
- Wid, Sir, excufe me, 1am bufie, and cannot anfwer.Complements in 
Welt minfter-ball. Go, Mr, S plitcaufe, and come to me again,to that Book 
fellers, there I'll tay for you, that you may be fure to find me. 
Old. No, Sir, come to the other Boukfellers, Pll attend your Ladifhip 
thither. | [ Ex. Splitcaufe. 
Wid. Why tothe other ? —- | a 
Old. Becaufe he is my Bookfeller, Lady. en 
Wid, What, to {cll you Lozenges for your Catarrh ? or Medicines for 
your Corns ? what ¢lfecana Major deal with a Bookfeller for ? 
Old, Lady, he Prints for me. — - + 
Wid, Why, are you an Author ? ; | | 
Old. Of fome few Effaycs 5 dcign you;. Lady, to perufe’em. ( She 
is a Woman of parts, and I muft win her by fhewing mine. ) 
| | 3 . = ( Afide. 


G2. . -  - “TBe 
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| Toz Bookseler's Boy. 


- Boy. Will you fee Culpepper, Miltrefs > Arifto:le’s Freb'ems ? The Com- 
pleat Midwife ? 
Wid. No, let's {ce Daltsn, Haughs, Shzpherd, Wingate. | 
Boy. Wehaveno Law-books. | 
Wid. No? Youare a pretty Bookfeller then. 
Old. Come, have youe’rea one of my Effayes left ? 
Boy. Yes, Sir, we have enough, and fhallalwayes have ’em. 
Old. How fo? 
Bey. Why, they are good, fteady, lafting Ware. 
- Old. Nay, hope they will live, let’sfee. Be pleas’d, Madam,to per- 
ufe the poor endeavors of my Pen; for Ihave a Pen, tho’ I fay it, that-- 
[Gives ber a Book, 
Jerr. Pray let me fee St. George for Chrizendam, or, Tb: Seven Cham- 
pions of England, | 
Wid, No, no, give him, The Tomag Clerk's Guide. What, we thall have 
you read your felf intoa humor of Rambling, and Fighting,and ftud ying 
Military Difcipline, and wearing red Breeches ! i 
- Old. Nay, if you talk of Military Difcipline, thew him my Treagife of 
The Art Military. 4 | 
- Wid. Hold, 1 wou'd as willingly he fhou’d read a Ply» 
Ferr. O pray, forfooth Mother, let me havea Plzy. - 
Wid. No, Sirrah,there are young Students of the Law enough fpoil’d 
already, by Playes ; they wou’d make you in love with your Landrefs, or 
what's worfe, fome Queen of the Stage, that was a Landrefs ; and fo 
turn Kecper before you are of age. | [ Several crofiing the Stage. 
But flay, Jerry, is not that Mr. whast-d’ y’ call-bim,that goes there : he that 
offer'd to fell mea Suit in Chancery for five hundred pound, for a hundred 
down, and only paying the Clerks Fees ? | 
Jerr. Ay, forfooth, ’tis he. | 
Wid. Then ftay here, and have a care of the Bags, whil’ft I follow 
him: have acare of the Bags, I fay. | 
Jerr. And do you havea care, forfooth, of the Statute againft Cosmper- 
see, I fay. | | Ex. Widow. 


Enter Freeman to them. 


Free. So, there’salinsb of my Widow, which was wont to be infepa- 
sable from her: the can’t be far. { Afivs. 


How now, my pretty Son-in-law that fhall be, wheres my Wi- 
? 


duw 
Jerr. 
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P Ferre, My Mother, but not your Widow , will bé forthtoming pre~ 
ently. . | oo : 

_ Free. Your Servant, Major ; what, are you buying Furniture for a lit- 
tle fleeping Clofet, which you mifcall a Study ? For you do only by your 
Books, as by your Wenches , bind ’em up neatly, and make ’tm fine, 
for other people to ufe’em: And your Bookfeller.is properly your Uphol- 
ter 5 for he furnifhes your Room, rather than your Head. 

' Qld, Well, well, good Sea- Lieutenant, ftudy you your Compafs, that’s 
more than your head can deal with. (Iwill go find out the Widow, to 
. keep her out of his fight,or he’ll board her,whil'ft Iam treating a Peace.) 
| Afide: 
[ Ex. Oldfox. 


_ Muanent Freeman, Jerry. 


Ferr. Nay pr’ythee, Friend, now, tet me have but the Sever Champi- 
pions, you fhall truft me no longer than till my Mothers Mr. Splitcaufe 
comes; for I hope he’ll lend me wherewithall to pay for’t. 

. . Free, Lendthee! here, Pll pay him. Do you want Money, Squire ? 

I'm forry a Man of your Eftate fhou’d want Moncy. 

; Ferr. Nay, my Mother willne’r let me beat Age: And till then, fhe 
aycs— 

Free. At Age! Why, you arc at Age already, to have {pent an Eftate, 
Man , there are younger than you, have kept their Women thefe three 
Years, have had half a dozen Claps, and loft as many thoufand pounds 
at Play. — | a a 

Jerr. Ay, they are happy Sparks! nay, I know fome of my S-hool- 
Fellows, who, when we were at School, were two Years younger than 
me 3 but now, I know not how,are grown Men before me,and go where 
they will, and look to themfelves :. but my Curmudgeonly Mother wont 
allow me wherewithall to bea Man of my {elf with, = : 

Free. Why there ‘tis, I knew your Mother was in the faule: Ask but 
your ‘chool-Fellows what they did, to be Men of themfelves. , 
‘Ferre, Why, I know they went to Law with their Mothers; for they 
fay, there’s no good to be done upon a Widow Mother, till one goes to 
Law with her: but mine is as plaguy a Lawyer,as any’s Of our Inn. Then 
wou'd fhe marry too,and cut down my Trees: Now I thou’d hate,Man, 
to have my Fathes’s Wife kifs’d, and flap'd, and t'other thing too, ( you 
know what I mean ) by another Man 3 and our Trees aré the pureft,tall, 
even, fhady twigs. by my fa i | _ 
_ Free. Come, Squire, let your Mother and your Trees fall as fhe plea- 
{es‘ rather than wear thisGown, and carry green Bags all thy life 3 and 
be pointed at fora Tony: But you hall be able to deal’ with her yet the 
~ cominon way 4 thou fhalt make falfe Love to fomé Lawyer’s daughter, 
whofe Father, upon the hopes of thy marsying her, {ball l¢rid tlice Mo- 

ney 


46 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


ney, and Law, to preferve thy Eftate and Trees ; and thy Mother ; 
aay. no Body will have her, if the cannot cut down thy Aen od is {0 
Ferr, Nay, if I had but any Body to ftand by me, I am as Rtomach fal 


as another oo | 
- Free, That will I, Til not fee any hopeful young Gentleman 


abus'd. ; 
Boy. By any but your fclf C Afde 
Jerr. The truth on’tis, mine s as arrant a Widow- Mother to 'her , 
Child, as any’s in Exgland : She wo’ntfo muchas let one have = poor 
in one’s Pocket, to fee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes pce ase 
Free. Come, you fha’nt want Money, there’s Gold for is | 
err, O Lurd, Sir, ewo Guineys ! dye lend me this ? is there nO trick 
int? Well, Sir, Pil give has my ao eauty, ric 
Free No, no, thou haft given me thy face for fecurity - 
wou'd {wear, thou doft not look likea Cheat. You thall aes peas 
will of me 3 and, if your Mother will not be kinder to Ou, come to ae 


, Who will. : 
Jerr. By my fa he’s a curious fine Gentlemag ! —__ [ Afide. 


But, will you ftand by onc ? 
Free. fF youcanbe rcfolute. . | 
rr, Can be rcfolv’d ! Gad, if the gives me but a crofs word. I} 
Jeave her to night, and come to you. But, now I have Pot Money. i 
0 to Fack of Al Trades, ate other end of the Hul, and buy the ncéatett 
purch things—— : 
Free. And Y'll follow the great Boy, and my blow at his Mother: ftca] 
way the Calf,ard the Cow will follow you. > ftca 
 # : [ Exit Jerry, folow'd by Freeman. 


\ 


Enter, on the other fide, Manly, Widow Blackacre, and Old fox. 


Man. Dam your Caufes can’t you lofe it without mc? which you an 
like encugh to do, if it be as you fay, an honeft one: I will futtey hs 
Jongcr for't. 

_ Wid. Nay, Captain, Ftell you, you are my prime Witnefs, and the 
Caufe is juft now coming on, Mr. Splitcaufe tells me. Lord, methinks 
you fliou’d take a plcafure in walking here, as half you {ce now do; § : 
they have no bufinefs here, Taffure you. ais 

Man. Ycs, but I Maffure you then, their bufinefs is to perfecute me; 
but d’ye think Pll ttay any longer, to have a Rogue,becaufe he knows m 
name, pluck meafide,and whifper a Newsbook-fecret to me, with a ftink. 
ing brcath ? A fccond come piping angry from the Court, and {putter j 
my face his tedious complaints againft it? A third Law-Coxcomb becanfe 
he faw me once at a Reader’s dinner, come and put me a long Law- Cafe. | 
to makea difcovcry of his indefatigable dulne{s, and my weari’d pati- 
ence? A fourth, a moft barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep a Man half 

an 


‘They'll be fafe, I warrant you, Madam. 
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gn hour in the croud with a bow'd body,and a hat offjacting the reform’d 
Sign of the Salutation Tavern, to hear his bountiful profeffions of fervice 
and friendfhip whil’ft he cares not if I were damn’d,and I am withing 


. him hang’d out of my way? I'das {oon run the Gantlet,as walk t ‘other 


turn. 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without bis Bags but laden with Trinkets, 
which be endeavors to bide from bis Morher: and follow'd at a t dijtance by 
Freeman. 


‘Wid. O, are you come,Sir? But where have you been, you AL? And 
how come you thus laden : > 

Ferr. Look here, forfooth Mother, now here’s a Duck, here’s a Boar- 
cat, and here’s an Owl, - 

| [ Making a noife with Cat-calls, and 
other fuch like Intramentr. 
Wid. Yes, there isan owl, Sir 

Old. He’s an ungracious Bird, indced. 

Wid. But go, thou Trangame , and carry back thofe Trangames, 
which thou haft ftol’n or purloin’d s for no Body wou'd truft a Minor i in 
W eft minjter. ball fure. 

Ferr. Hold your felf. contented , forfooth, I have thefe Commo- 
dities by a fair Bete and Sale; and there ftands ny Witnefs, and Cre-~ 
ditor. 

Wid, _ How's that! What, Sir, d’ye think to get the Mother, by 
giving the Child a Rattle? But where are my Bags, my WHE » you 
Rafcal ?. 

Pid © Law ! Where are they indeed ? | - 

L Alia | 


Wid: How, Sirrah ? {peak, come 
Man. -Youcan tell her, Freemax I fappote > 
f Apart to in: 
_ Free. ’Tis true , Imade one of your Salt-water Sharks fteal.’em, 
whil’ft he was.eagerly choofing his Commodities, as he calls °em, in or 
der to my defign upon his Mother. » 
[ Apart to bim. 
Wid. Wont you {peak? Where were ‘you, I fay, you Son of a~——~ 
an unfortunate Woman? O, Major, ?m undone; they are alk that 
concern my Eftate, my Jointuse , my .Husband’s Deed. of Gift, 
my Evidences for all my Suits now depending! What will pecorne 
of them ? 
Free. ¥'m glad to hear this. 


[ Afide. 
Wid. 


me where. | 
[ Exeunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox: 


Manent Manly, Freeman. 


Man. Thou haft taken the right way to get a Widow, by ine her 
preat Boy Rebel; for, when nothing will make a Widow marry , fhe’ll . 
do’t to crofS her Children. But canft thou in earneft marry this 
Harpy, this Volume of fhrivel’d blur’d Parchments and Law,this Attor- 
nies Desk? 

Free. Ay, ay, J ‘marry, and live honeffly : that i is, ive my Creditors, 
not her, due Benevolence, pay my Debts. 

_ Man, Thy Creditors, you fee, axe not fo barbarous, as to put thee in 

Prifon, and wilt thou commit thy felf to a noifom Dungeon for thy 
life? which is the only fatisfaCtion thou canft give thy Creditors PY. this 
match. : 

Free. Why, is not fhe rich ? 

Man. Ay, ut he that marries a Widow, for her Money, will find him- 
felf as much miftaken,as the Widow,that marries a young Fellow for due 
Benevolence, as you call it. 

Free, Why, d’ye think I fha’ nt deferve Wages? Pll drudge faith- 
full 

Maw. I tell thee again, he that is the Slave in the Mine, bas the leaft 
prpucy inthe Ore: You may dig, and dig ; but, if thou won'dé have 

er Money, rather get to be her Truftee, than her Husband ; for a true 
Widow will make over her Eftate to any Body, and cheat her felf, tather 
than be cheated by her Children, or a icone: Husband. 


Enter to them Jerry ,: ramming i a friske. 


Fer. OLaw! Vm undone, Im undone, my Mother will kill: me: | 
Yor faid you’d ftand by one. | 
_ Free. So ¥ will, my brave Squire, I warrant, thee. 
Jerr. AY, but I dare not ftay till -the comes; for the’ $ as fare 
ous , now fhe has loft her Writings ,-as.a Bitch when the has loft heg 
_ Puppies. 
Man. The comparifon’s handfom ! 
Ferr. O, the’shere! 
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- Entes 


a ee eee 
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Enter Widew Blackacre, and Oldfox. 


Free, [To the Sailor,] Take him, Jack, and make-hafte with | 
him, to your Mafter’s Lodging; and be fure you keep him up, till I 


come. - ose 
7, ; _ [ Exit Jerry and Sailor. 
_ Wid. O my dear Writings! Where’s this Heathen Rogue, my Mi~ 
nor? ; ee | 7 
|| Free. Gone to drown, or hang himfelf. 
Wid. No, iknow him too well, he'll ne’r be Felo de fe'that way + 
but he may go and choofe a Guardian of his own head, and fo be Felo de 
Jes beins : for he has not yet chofen one. _ | 
_ Free. Say you fo? And he fha’nt want one. 
a ae a ET AMfide. 
Wid. But, now {think on’t, tis you, Sir, have put this Cheat upon 
me. for there isa faying, Take bold of a Maid by ber Smock, and a Widow 
by ber Writings, and they cannot get from you: But Vil play faft and loofe 
with you yet,if there be Law; and my Minor and Wsitingsare not forth= 
coming, I’]l bring my Action of Detinue or Trover. - But firft, Pil ery 
to os out this Guardianlefs ,-gracelefs Villain. Will you jog, Ma- 
or? oe | 
Man. If you have loft your Evidence, I hope your Caufes cannot go 
on, and Imay begone? ee oe ee ee 
Wid. O no, ftay but a making Water while, (as one may fay ) and 


‘Pil be with you again. - 3 | 
, : a (Ex. Widow, and Oldfox, . 


‘ | Manent Manly, Freeman. — 


- Free. Well, fare I am the firft Man that ever began a Love Intriguc,is 
minfter-ball, 7 | | 

. Mam No,fures for the Love toa Widow generally begins here : And 

_ asthe Widow’s Caufe goes againft the Fleix or Executors, the Jointurc 

Rivals commence their Suit to the Widow. dhe 
Free. Well, but how, pray, have you paft your. time here, fince 

¥ was forc’d to leave you alone? You have had a great deal of pa- 

tience. ; | | | | 

_ Maz, Is this a place to be alone, or bave patience in? But I have had 

patience indeed 3 for I have drawn upon me, fince I came,but three Quars 

rels, and two Law-Suits. 


H F we. 
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_ Free. Nay, faith, you are too curft to be let loofe in the Worlds you 
fhou’d be ty’d up again,in your Sea-kennel,call'd a Ship. But how cou'd 
you quasrel here ?. 

Man. How cou'dI refrain? A Lawyer talk'd peremptorily and fauct- 
ly.to me, and as good as gave me the Lye. 

Free. They do it fo often to one another at the Bar, that they make no 
Bones on’t elfewhiere. 

Man. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear3 Sheipda he jogs 
two Men, whofe Backs were turn’d to Ss ( for they were reading at a 
Bookfellers ) to WitnefS I {truck him fitting the Courts 3 which office 
they fo readily promis d, that I call’d em Rafcals and Knights of the 
Poft : onc of ’em prefently calls two other abfent Witneffes, who were 
coming towards usat a diltance + vis ft the other, with a Whifper, de= 
fires to know my namie, that he ani t have fatisfa@tion by way of Chal- 
lenge, as t’other by way of Writ; but if it were not rather to dire& his. 
Brother’s Writ, than his own Challenge: there you fee is one of my 
Quarrels, and two of my. Law-Suits.. 

Free. So: —and the other two ? 

Max. For advifing a Poet to leave off Writing, and turn Lawyer, 
becaufe he is dull, and impudent, and fayes or. writes noching now, but 
by Precedent. 

Free, And the third Quarrel? 

Man. For giving moré fincere Advice, to a handfom, well-dreft, 
young Fellow ( who ask’d it too ) not to marry a Wench, that. he lov’ d5 
and I had lay’n with. - 

. Free, Nay,if you will giving your Gincere ad vice to. Loyets, ‘and 
Poets, you-will not fail of Quartels. ° 

Mw. Or, if I ftay.in this place 5 for Ifee more Quartcls exouding op 

on me ; let's be gone, and avoid 'em.. 


Enter Novel, a? 4 ditance, coming towards thems. 


A Plague on him, thae Sheer i is ominous to us 3-he is coming upon us,and: 
we fhall-not be rid of him. 

Nov. Dear Bully, don't took fo gram upon me}. you told me jutt. 
ie you had forgiven mea tite harmicfs Raillery upon wooden legs 
aft nighr. -_ 

Man. Yes, yes, pray be § gone, tam talking of bufinefS. 

Nov. Can't I hear it? ¥ love thee, and will ‘be faithful; salt al: 
wayes—e 
Man. Impertinent t ‘Tis Bufmefs that. concerns. Freeman on. 


Sy. 
Nev, . 


os - ~ ¥ _ 
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Nov. Well, Llove Freeman toa, and woud..not divulge his ecree : 
prythee fpeak, pr’ythee, Imuft—~- wikis iC vt } 

Man. Pr'ythee let me be rid of thee, J. muft be rid of 
thee... sah. = ‘ an Wea 

Nov. Faith, thoucantft hardly, [love thee fo. Come, I muft know tha 
bufinefs. | | a , 
Man. So, Thave it now. eo 
Feros Mee. Ge, Se ee ee ee alae. 
Why, if you needs will know it, he hasa quarrel], ang: his Adverfary bids 
him bring two Friends with him: now, Iam one; and we are thinking 
who we fhall have for a third. pe TO ae 


. 
ic . . « 
ey - 
or a rs ter , 
. 


- you preefently. 

ae ee a eee > [ Exit Noveh 
_ Man. .No but you wo’ not. ae. ee ee me 
“' Free, Youaré dextroufly ridof him. So 7 


Enter Oldfox. 
- "Mam. To what purpole, fince here comes another,: as impertinent ?. I 
Know, by hisgrin,heisbound hither =... 0 ss, 
Old. Your Servant, worthy, noble Captain: Well, I have left the 
Widow, becaufe the carry’d me from your company 3 for, faith Captain, 
_ Imuft needs tell thee, thou art the only Officer in England, who was not 
an Edg-bill Officer, that I are for. ce. 
Man. 1m forry for't. _ 1 * 
--Old, Why, wou’dft than have melovethem? ©: 3+ | 
_ Man. Any body, rather than me. | A otek ~ mmet. eRe 
+. Old: What, you-are modeft I {ce! therefore , too, I love 
tmnee. os a. Se 
Man. No, I am not modeft, but Jove to‘brag my felf, and can’t pati- 
ently hear youfight over the lat, Civil Wars therefore go look out ithe 
Fcllow I faw juft now here, that. walks with his Stockings.and,his. Sword 
out.at heels, and let him, tel} you the Hiftosy of that {car on his check, to 
Sive you occafion to fhew yours, got in the ficld at Blocmsbury, not that of 
Edg-bill : g9 to him, poor Fellow, he is fafting, and bas not. yet the hap- 
practs this momting to ftink af Brandy and Tobacco. go.give him fome 
tohcar you,I am bufie. . ' Ha Old. 


\ 


\ 


| 
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‘Old, Well, ygad, I love thee'‘now, Boy, for ey furlinefS : : thou art ne 
tame Captain, ¥ {ce, that will fu cas 7 

‘Maa. An old Fox: 

Old. All that fha’nt make me angry: I confider thon a art aii, and 
fretting at fome ill fuccefS at Law. Pr’ythee tell me what iff luck you. 
have met with here. - - 

Man. You. - : 

Old. Do I look like the Pi@ure of in Luck? Gadfacuns, T 
love thee more and more} and fhall i tell thee what made me love thee 


tip? 


Mzn. Do: that 1 may be rid of that. damn’d quality , and 
thee. 


Old. > Twas thy wearing that — Sword there. 
Man, Hexe , Freeman, let’s c sain Pll never wear it more. 
Old. How! You wo'not fure. hae don’t. look like one of 


our Holyday Captains now adayes,with aBodkin by your fide,your Mer- 
tinet Rogues. 
Man. ( O, then there’ s hopes. )- 
[ Afi 


what, d’ye find fault with Martinet ? let me tell you, Sir,’t tis the beft ex- 
ercife inthe World 5 the moft ready, moft afte, moft graceful exercife . 
that ever was us'd, and the moft 
Old, Nay, nay, "Sir, no more, Sir your Servant, if you praifc Martinet. 
once, Ihave done with you, Sir. Martinet! Martinet ! 
[, Exit Oldfox. 
Free. Nay, you have made him leave you as willingly, as ever he did. 
an Enemy 3 for he was truly for the King and Parliament : for the Par-. 
liament,.in their Lift 3 and for the King,in cheating ‘em of their Pay,and 
mever busting the King’s party in the Field.. 


7 Enter a Lawyer towards them, 7 


Man. APox! this ways here’sa Lawyer I koow threatning. us witli 
_ another greeting. 


Lew. Sir, Sir, your very Servants I: was afraid you had- forgot-- 
ten me. 
Man. 1 wasnot afraid you had forgotten me. 
Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good memories. 
Man. You ought-to have, by your Wits. 
_ Law. O,:you are a- merry Gentleman, Sir. 5- I remember you. were 
_ merry, when I was laft in your company. 
Man.. 1 was never merry in thy company, Mr. Lawyer, fore. 7 
Law, Why, I'm fur you ssi uponine, and. wriggle me. all night 
‘long. a Man. 


THE..PLAIN:DEALER. 5; 


Ran, Shamm’d! pr’ythee what barbarous Law-term Is that ? ’ 
Law. Shamming! Why, don’t you know that? ‘tis all our way of 
Wie Sir. = Ay ere ae / 
Man. Iam glad I do not know it then: Shamming ! What does he 
mean by’t, Freeman ? oo. 
Free. Shamming , is telling you an infipid , dull Lye. with a 


dull Face , which the flie Wag the Author only laughs at him(elf; and - 


ries bimfelf believe ‘tis a good Jeft, puts the Sham only upen him- 
elf. | : 


Man. So, your Lawyers Jeft, find, like his PraGtice, has more 


Knavery than Wit.in't. Lfhou’d make the worft Shammer in England ; 
I muft alwayes deal:ingenioufly, as I will with you, Mr. Lawyer, and ad- 


“vite you to be feen rather with Attornies and Solicitors, than fuch Fel~ 


lows as lam} they will credit your practice more. 
. Law. No, Six, your company’s an honour to me. . es 
Max. No, faith, go this way, there goes an Attorney, leave 


me. for him: let ic be never faid, a Lawyers Civility did him 


hurt. 

Lew. No, worthy honour'd Sir, Pil not leave you for any Attorney 
fure. ; : . _ : 
-: Mazn.. UnlefS he had a Feein his hand. : 


Law. Have you any bufinc{s here, Sir > tryme: Fd ferve you fooner 7 


than any Attorney breathing. | 
Man, Bufinefs ! So, I have theught of a fure way. 


7 e a — | fide, 
Yes, faith, Ihavea little bufine& 8 
Eam.. Have-you fo; Sir > in what Court, Sir? what is’t, Sir? tell me 
but how I may ferve you, and I'll do't, Sir; and take it for as grea¢ an. 
honour . oo . eee | 
Man. Faith, ‘tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea+Officer of mine , that 


° e 


_ has no Money 3 but if it cou’d be follow’d é# Forme Paxperit; and when; 


the Legacy's recover'd-~ _— a, 
Law. Forme Pauperis, Sir} as 


* Several croffing the Stage. 
Law. Mr. Bumblecafe, Mr, Bamblecaft;a word with yous “Sir, beg 
your pardon at prefent, Lhave alittle bufinefs——- Pia ee 


Man. Which is not és Forma Pauperis.. | 7 
ts | Exit Lamyer.. 


cba y) - . Enter: 


Free. So,you have now. found 4 way to:be rid ef people without quar~ 
e . 0. ae tet re g ‘e eee a aa ee . bench e, Sgt ae es | 


(ta: +. - Enter Alderman. . _ Be Gas 


| Man, But here’s a City Rogue will ftick as hard upon us, aad I ows 
him Money. 

" Ald. ‘Captain, noble Sir, Tam: yaurs heartily d'ye fee: Way thom’. 
you avoid your old Friends ?. 

Man. And why fhou'd you follow me? Toweyou nothing. 


Ald. Out of my hearty refpects to you 5 for there is noca Mani in: 


England, _ 
Manx. Thou wou rdit fave from hanging, with the expence of a Shitting 


only. 


Ald. “Nay ,. nay, but’ Captain, you are. like enough to tll, 


me— 


Man, Truth, which you wo'nt care to heats abereiers you had better | 


go talk with fone body elfe. 

Aid. No, 1 know no body can inform me beteer, of fome : young Wit, 
or Spendthrift, that has a good dip’d Seat and Eitate in Midds: ex, Hare. 
fordhire, Fffex, or Kegs, any eS wou d ferve my. turn : : Tow, vit you 
knew of fach 2h’ oné,and woud but helpp— Js. : 

Man. Youto finith his rine, * . | 

Ald. Ifaith, you fhou'd have afrip— by 

Mame Of your Nofe 3 you thirty in the kandved Rafe, wou ‘d Rls 
make.me your Squire Setter, your Baud for) Mannott! he 


far eee eee [Taker beds the Nae, 
“Al 1. eee e-8 Tee see *, : 


Free. Hold, or here will be kel Law-Suit. — 

Ald. Gads' précious, you heCtoring perfon you, ate you wild ? hk mee 
you no hurt, Sirs Tbegin to think: ¢ as-thmgs go )~Land: fecurity beft,. 
and have, for a convenient Mortgage, fome fen, fh Con, OF ay tow 
{and pound by me. 

Man. Then go lay At out upon an Hofpital, - takeaMortgage of 
Heaven, according to your City cuftom 5 for you think, by laying out a 
little Money, to hook in that too hereafter: do, I fay, and keep the 
Poor you've made , by takixg forfeieures , that. Heaven may not take 
yours 
= aes (0 gop the Cripples you make this, War: 5 this War fj Poils 
our Trade <P. 

Man. Dam your Trade, ’tis the bettes tbr’e: a a. ae a ; 

_ Ald. What, will you {peak again& our Trade ?*--+ - 0 i.e 
_ Man. Ard, ‘dare you {peak againft the War, our Trade? 
Ald. Well, he may bea Convoy of thigs'‘lam'concern'd five wk 


: fide: 


Come, 
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Come, Captain, I vill, have phir bial ante ede ‘ay si 
you W 


Man. Then pr’ythee be gone. *-- 

Ald., No, faith . pr’ythee, Captain, let's 'g0 diink 4 ‘Die e Lac'd : 
Coffee, and talk of the Times :. Come, F'll treat oe > nays you fhall 1B0, : 
for I have no bufinefshere. .. 

‘Man. But I have, Sa. 

*- Ald. To pick up a Man to give theea Pier? , Conne, Bu do thy be 

firrefS'for thee.|' 
"! Man. Faith, now Think on't, f you ‘may, as well as ee Min; 3 for! tis 
to oe up.a Man, ta be beund with me, to one whoempects City fechri- 
ft f— 
2h - Ald, Nay, then your Servant, Gpains y bufinets muft be doud, 

Man, Ay, if it can; but hark you, Alderman, without you +——-- 

» Ald. BufinefS, Sir, 1 fay, muft be done »:and- there's: an: Offiecs iof the 
Freafiny Ihave an Affair with —— C Several raping she Stage 

: Exit Alderman. 

Man. You fee now what the miehieg friend hip of the World isswhat 
all Ceremony, Embraces, and plentifut Psofeflionscome to: ¥oa ate no 
more to believe a ee Friend,than:a theeatriing Enemy; arid a5 rio 
Man hurts you, that tells yo y he’ i do you. mifchiét, nomen, you fee, is 
your Servant, who fayeshet isfo. Why, the Devil,then fhou'd a Man be 
troubled with the flattery of Knaves,if he be not a Fool, or Cully; oF 
with the fondnefs of Fools, if he be not a Knave, or Cheat? , | 

‘Free. Only for his pleafure for there is fomei in Taaghi ing a at Foolsand 
difappointing Knaves,, 

Man. That?s a pleature, I think, woud caf -you toodent: as prell 4g 
marryitig your Widow to difeppoint her ;, but,-for. iy part }\J have no 
may by “em, but in defpifmg ’em, wherefoe’r I meet em 3 and then, 
the pleafure of hoping fo to be ridof em. But now my comfort is, If 
am not worth a (billing in the World, which all the World, thall know 3 
and then I’m fure I fhall have none of em come nearme. ~~ 

Free, A very pretty comfort, which I think ha pay too dear oe But 
is the twenty pound gone fince the miornityy? . 

Man. To my Boats-Crew: Wou’d you have the poor, honeft —_ : 
Fellows want ? 

Free. Rather than you,ork. | 

se Why, artthou withour Money ? thou who art a Friend to eve- 
ry Body ? ° 

Free. L.ventur'd my laft ftake vpon the Squire,to nick him of his Mos 
ae and cannot fielp you toa dinner,-unlefs you will godine with my 
Lor 

Man. No, no, the Ordinary i is too dear for me, wherc flattery muft pay: 

‘ for my dinner: Iam no Herald, or Poet. | 


Eee. Well go then te the Bithops =: ms 
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-, Man. There you niuft flatter the old Philofophy : I- cannot renounge 
any reafon for a dinner. . . Oe 2° 

Free. Why, then let’s go to your Aldermans. a 

_ Mans Hang him, Rogue ! that were not to dines for he makes you 
- drunk with Lees of Sack before dinner, to take away your ftomach : and 

there you muft call Ufury and Extortion, Gods bleffings, or the honeft 
turning of the Penny ; hear him brag of the leather Breeches in which he 
- grotted firft ro Town; and make greater noife with his Money in his 

Parlor, than his Cafheers do in his Counting houfe, without hopes of bor- 
rowingafbilling, = = | | a. 

Free. Ay,apox on’t, tis like dining with the great Gamelters ; and, 
when they fallco their common Deffert, fee the heaps of Gold drawa on 
all hands,. without gping totwelve, Let us go tomy Lady Goodly’s, 

Man. There; to flatter her looks, you mutt miftake her Grandchildren 
for her own} praife her Cook, that fhe may rail at him: and feed her 
Dogs, not your felf. as tae 
_ Free. What d’ye think of eating with your Lawyerthen? 

Man, Eat withhim! Dam him; tohearhim employ his barbarous 
eloquenee in a Reading upon the two and thirty good Bits in a fhoulder 
of Veal; and be.forc’d your felf to praife the cold Bribe. pye,that ftinkss 
and dyink-Law-French Wine, as rough and hatfh, as his Law-French. 
A pox-os him, I'd nather dinein the Temple Rounds,or Walks,with the 
Knights without Nofes, or the Knights of the Pot; who are honefter 
Fellows, and better company.’ But let us home, and try our Fortune; 
for I'll fay. nolonger here, for your damn’d Widow. 


Free. Well, let usgo home then 3 for I muft go for my damn'd Wi iow. 
and look after niy new damn’d Charge ; three or four hundred Year ago, 
a Mao might have din’d in this Hall. — — _ 


- Man. Bat now, the Lawyer only bere is fed : = 
And, Bully-like, by Suarrels gets bis Bread. - [Exeunt, 


® Finis Actus Tertii. 


ACT. 


ACT. IV. 
Scene 
“Manly 5 Lodging. 

"+ Eater Manly, ud Fidelia. 


Man. Ell, there's faccets in a thy’ faces faft thou previ a > 


ay. ween 2s 
Fid. AsIcou'd with, Sir. 
- Man. So, I told. thee what thou wert fie for, and thou wou’df not be- 


| lieve me... “Come, thank me for bringing thee acquainted with thy Ge~ | 
— Nius. Well, thou haft mollifi’d her heart for me ? - _ = 


- Fid. No, Sir, not {3 but what’s better. 

. Man. How ? what’s better! 

Fid. 1 thall harden your heart againft her. _ 

- Man. Have a care, Sir, my heart is too much in earnelt to be fool’'d 
with, and my defire at heighth, and needs no delayes to incite it;. what, 
you are too good a Pimp already, and know how to endear pleafure , by 
withsholding it ? but leave off your Pages, Baudy-houfe tricks, Sir, and 
~ tell me, will the be kind ? 

i Fid, Kinder than you cou’d with, Sir. 

Max. So then: well, pr’ythee what faid fhe? ? 

Fid. She faid —— 

-.Man. What? thou’rt fotedious; {peak conker tome: what? ? 

Fid. That, of all things, you were her averfion. 

. Man. How ? 


Fid, That the wou’d fooner take a Bedfellow out of an Holpital, "and 


Difeafes, into her Arms, than you. 
. Man, What? | 
Fid. That the wou’d rather truft. her Fidnbux with a | diffolute, de- 


bauch’d Hector 5 nay worfe, with a finical baffled Coward, all over 


loathfom with affectation of ‘the fine Gentleman ; 7 
Max.’ What's all this you fay? 


Fid. Nay, that my offers of your Love to her, were more offenfi jae 


than-when. Parents wooe their Virgin Daughters, to the enjoyment of 
Riches onely 3 and that you were, in + coe cae as naufeous to her, 

" asa Husband on compulfion. .. - a 

eee Holds Iunderftand you nots - tne GO OW, . ae 


Fid, 
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Fid. So, twill work I fee. thide 
| Man. Didnot you tell mem ee L es 
Fid. Shecall’d you ten thoufind Roffins. 
Man. Hold, I fay. 
Fid. Brutes— ee 
Mun, Hold. 
Fid. Sea-Monfters — , * 
Man. Dam your intelligence: hear me alittle now. 
Fid. Nay, furly Coward fhe call’d yon too. 
Max. Won't you hold yet ? hold, o-— 
Fid, Nay, Sir, pardon me; Icou'd not but tell you fhe had the bafe- 
nefs, the injuftice, to call-ydu Coward, $ar, Coward, Coward, Sir. 
Man. Not yet? 
« Fid. Vve done. : Coward, Sir:: te 
Man. Did not you fay the was kinder ie i coud with her a —— 
Fid, Yes, an a 
Wax. How then ?——— OI uaderfiand now. At firft 
peat'’d in rage, and difdain, the trueft fign of sw Woman ; a4 
laft, you prevail’d it feemns: did gourmet: an oe 
Fid. Yes, Sir. : . 
Man. So then, let’s know t at only ; “come, th wit 
YH kis thee for that News before hand. re y i thon deg 
‘ Fid, Soy the Kifs, I'm fure, is welcom to-me, whatfoe” re the News 
will be to you. ee  PAfide. 
Man. Come, fpeak, my dear Voluntier. : aa | 
. Fid. How welcome were that kind word too, if it were not for ano- 


ther Womans fake ! 7 € Afide. 
Max, What, won't you {peak ? ae prevall'¢: for me, at Taft , yes 
fay ? 


Fid. No, Sir. 

M24. No. more of your fooling, Sir} it will hot agree with my impa- 
tience, or temper. 

Fig. Then, not to fool you, Sir, I fpoke to her for you, but prevail'd 
for my felf; the won’d not heat me when ¥ fpoké in your behalf; bue 
bid me fay what I wou’d in my own, tho’ the gave me no occafion, fhe: 
was fo coming : and fo was kinder, Sir, than you cou’d with ; which I 
was only afraid to let you know, without forme warning. 

Max, How’s this? Young man, you are of a lying ages bat I mut 
hear you out, and if- 
Fid. I wou’d not abufe you, and cannot wrong her by any report of 
her, fhe ts fo wicked. | 

Mzn. How, wicked! had fhe the impudence, at the fecond fight of 
you only — 

Fid, Impudence, Sir ! Oh, fhe has impudence ne to putaCourt. - 
out of countenance, and debauch a Stews. . . 


M im 
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Mon, Why, what faid the? 

_ Fid. Her tongue, I confefs, was Glent 5 but her {peaking Eyes eloted 
fuch things, more immodeft, and lafcivious, than Ravifhers can ad , or 
WV omen under a confinement think. 

Man. 1 know there are whofe Eyes refle& more Obfcenity, than the 
Glaffesin Alcoves; but there are others too who ufe alittle Art with 
theirdooks, to make“em {eem more beautiful, not more loving : which 
vain young Fellows, Jike-you, arc-apt to interpret in their own favor, and 
to the Lady’s wrong. 
 Fid, Seldom, “irs pray have you.a care of giedag' ‘Eyes 3 for he that 
Joves tegaze uponem, will find, at laft, a thoufand Fools and Cuckolds 
in ‘em, inftead of Cxpids. 

Stas Very welt, Sirs but, what, ‘you had ‘only eyeskindnefs from 
ae - ars 

Fid, Y telly you again, Sir, no Woman fticks there : Eye-promifes of 
— they only keep; nay, they are Contracts which make you fare of 

In‘fhort, Sir, the, feeing me,with fhame and amazement dumb,un- 


aoe, and refiftlefs, threw her twifting arms about my neck, and fmo- _ 


ther’d me witha thoufand taftele(s Kiffes ; believe me, Sir, they were ‘a 
to me. 
> Min. Why did-yon not avoid ‘em then 2 .. 

_ Fid.t ped with her eager Arms, as you ‘dia with the eeaie OF 
the Enemy's Fircthip 5 and.nothing but schtting "em off, cou'd have freed 
me. 

Man, Bamn'd, damnit Woran, that « cond ‘be fo falfe and aiatie| ! 
And damn’d-dammn’d heett‘of mine, that casinot yet be:falle; thofo:in- 
famous ! What eafie, tame, fuffering, trampled things. ‘does Saale hittle 
God of ‘talking Cowards:make of ust but 2. 

Fid. So! it works I find as I expected. : | [Afide. 

_ Man. ‘But-the was falfe-to me before, fhe told me fo — felf,and yet I 
cou’d not quite believe it 5 but ‘fhe was, {o'that her fecond falfenefs is a 
favor to me, not an injury, in revenging: me upon.the Man that wrong’d 
me‘firft-of:her Love, ‘Her Love! —+—-~a ‘Whores,a Witches Love B-4- 
But, what, did the not ‘hiS‘well, Sir? I'm fare I choughtther Lips ———-- 
but I mutt not think of °em more— but yee they axe fuch Icou'd {til 


kifs; — grow to -and then tear off with my: teeth, grind’ em inte mam- 


re and {pit em into her Cuckolds face, 


Fid: Poor man, how uneafie he is { E-have hardly the heart ‘to give 


him {o-much pain; tho’ wiehall Igive him a .cuse 5 andto my fclf new 


life. { Afide. 


‘Man. Bat,what, her Kiffes fire cow’ d-not but warm You into defire at 
faft ,or acompliance with hers at leaft? © 
: Fid, Nay more, I conféfs -—— : ce ee : 

Man, ae iain ca oe ee 
as Ser abt ee eae Fig. 


cn 


éo THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Fid- All you cou’d fear had pafs’d between ° us, it I.cou’d have been 
mane to wrong you, Sir, in that nature. ' 

_ Man. Cou'd have been made !. you lie, you did. ae a 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, "twas impoffible for me; befides, we were inter- 
nipted by a vifit ; but, I confefs, fhe would not let me ftir,till I promis'd 
to return to her again, within this hour, as foon as it fhou'd be dark 5 by 
which time, fhe wou’d difpofe of her vilit, and her fervants,and her {elf, 
for my. reception : which I was fain to promife to get from her.. 

Man. Ha! 

Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, Sir, think me as falfe to 
you, as fhe is; hate, and renounce me 3 as you ought to do her, and i 
hope will do now. 

_ Maa. Well, but now I think on’t, you fhall keep your word with 
your Lady. What, a young F cllow,a and fail the hrf, nays fo — 
anafignation!’ : 

Fid. How, Sir? 

Man. I fay you fhall 20 to her chen ’ tis dark, ‘and thall not difeppoine 
her. 

_ Fid. I, Sir! 1 Lfhou’d difappoint her more by going 3. for-— 

Max. How fo? 

Fid. Her impudence, and injuftice to you, will make me diteppoint 

er Love 5 loath her.;.° . -, 

. Man. Come, you have my leave 3 and if you  difgut her, rr go with 
you, and a& Love, whil’ft you thall talk it only. 

Fid. You, Sir! nay, then V'll never gonearher. You aG& Love, Sir ! 
You mutt but a4 it indeed, after all I have faid to yous ‘Think of your 
‘Honour, Sir, Love -—= °: 

Man. Well, call it Revenge, and thatis Honourable : ; rl be reveng, "d. 
ori her; and thou thalt be my.fecond. 

Fid. Not in a bafe action, Sir, when you. are your own Enemy O go 

not near her, Sir, for Heav'ns fake, for your own, think not of it | 

‘Man. How concern’d you are! Ithought J fhou’d catch you. What, 
you are my Rival'at laft, and are in Love with her your (elf, and have 
fpoken ill of her, out ‘of your Love to’ her, riot. mes and. therefore 
wou'd not have me go toher! ° 

Fid. Heav’n witnefs for me, tis pecaute Llove you only, J. wou d: not 
have you goto her. 

Max. Come,come, the more I think on’t, the more I m. fatish d you 
do love her: thofe Kiffes, young Man, I knew were: irrefiftible ; > Us 
certain. 

_ Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but my Truth, and 
your Courage. 

Man. Your Servant, Sir. Befides falle, and ungrateful : as the has. 
been tome 3 and tho’ I may believe her hatred to me, preat as you re- 
port it; yet I cannot think you are {o foon, and at that rate, belov’d b 
her, tho’ you may endeavor jtg id, 


is ecg 
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c - Fid,, Nay, if that'be all; and you doubt it ftill, Sir, I wilt condud-yow 
to her 5 and, unfeen,your. Ears thal] judge of her: falfenefs,and-my Truth 
toyou: if thatwillfatishe you, © ae ae 
Man. Yes, there is fome fatisfation in being quite out of doubt :. be- 
caufe ‘tis that alone with-holds us from the pleafure of Revenge. 3 
-y. Fid. Revenge! What Revenge can you have, Sir? Difdain is beft re- 
--veug’d by {corn ; and faithlefs Love, by loving another, and making her. 
happy-with the otherslofings : which, if I might advife — 


' <<" Byter Freeman. 


Man. Not a wosd mere. ae ou 
Freem. What are you talking of Love yct, Captain? I thought you 
fad done witht! = : : - 
- Maz. Why, what did you:hear me fay ? : 
Freem. Something imperfectly of Love, I think. | 
_ Man. I was only wond'ring why Fools, Rafcals, and defertlef 
Wretches, fhou’d ftill have the better of Menof Merit,with all Women; 
"as much as with their owh common MiftrefS, Fortane ! 
Freem. Becaufe moft Women, like Fortune, are blind, feem to do all 
,thingsin jeft, and take pleafure in extravagant actions; their love de- 
ferves neither thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it = ’tis all fympa- 
-thy 5 therefore the noifie, the finical, the talkative, the cowardly and 
effeminate, have the better of the brave, the reafonable, and Man of 
‘Honour 3 for-chey have.no more reafon in their love, or kindnefs , than’ 
Fortune herfelf. : | 7 
Man. Yes, they have their reafon. Firft, Honour in a Man they fear 
-too much to loves and Sence in a Lover; upbraids their want of it; and 
they hate any thing that difturbs their admiration of themfelves; but 
they are of that vain number, who had rather fhew their falfe generofity, 
in giving away profufely to worthlefS Flatterers, than in paying juft 
-Debts: And, in fhort, all Women, like Fortune, (as you fay ) and Re- 
_wards, are loft, by:too much meriting. | 3 - oe 
Fid. All Women, Sir! {ure there are fome, who have no other quar- 
sel to-a. Lovers merit, but that it begets their defpair of him. - 
Max. Thou art young enough to be credulous 3 but we———~ 


oo 


Enter 1. Sailor. 


ig Sail, Here are now below, the (colding, dageled Gentlewomanand | 


“that Major Old—old—Fop, Ethink you call him. 


, Freem, Oldfox: px ythee bid ’em come up, with your. leave, Captain, 
for now I can talk. with her upon the fquare; if L fhall not. difturb. 
., Man. No5.for Tbe geme. Come, Voluntier. = 
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Freem. Nay, pray ftay 5 the Scene between us will not be fo tedious to 


‘you, as you think: befides, you thall (ee, how I haverigg d my Squite 
out, with the remains of my fhipwrack’d Wardrobe ; he is under your 
Sea-Valet de Chambre's hands, and by this time dreft, and will be worth 
your feeing. Stay,and ill fetchmy Fool. ? 
Man, No} you know § cannot eafily laugh: befides, my Voluntier 
-and- I have bulinefs abroad. Ex, Manly, Fidelia ox ome 

. oe ¢ wey fide, Freeman ov ¢’otber. 


Enter Major Oldfox, ad Widow Blackacre. 


Wid. What ,no body here! Did not: the Fellow Gy he was 
- within? - - en | or 

Oldf. Yes, Lady 3 and he may be perhaps a little bufie at prefent 5 but, 
if youthink the time long till he comes, [ Unfolding Papers |.1Nl read 
you here fome of the fruits of my leifure, the overfiowings of my fancy 


andPen. (To value me right, the muaft-know my parts.) | Afide, 

‘Come—— be 

Wid. No, no 5 Thave reading work enough-of my.own, in my Bap, -E 
thank you. | 4 


Oldf. 1, Law, Madam; but here is a Poem, in blank Verfe, ‘which 'I 
think ahandfom Declaration of one’s Paffion. set a 
Wid. O! 4f you talk of Declarations, Yl thew you one of the pret- 
-_tieft pen'd things, which I mended too my felf you muft know 3 
Oldf. Nay, Lady, # you have us'd your felf fo much'to the. reading 
| of harfh Law, that you hate {mooth Poetry 3 here is a CharaGter for you, 
‘Wid, A Chara&er! Nay, then TH thew you my Bill in Chancery 
here, that gives you fuch a Character of my Adverfary, makes him -as 
black —-— ‘ : Me 
Oldf. Plhaw ; away, away, Lady. ‘But if you think the Chara@er 
too long, here fs. an ‘Epigtam not above 20 Lines, upon’ a cruel Lady-3 
sti Decreed her Servant fhou'd hang ‘himfelf, to demonftrate ‘his 
Qs ‘ On. ees ‘ z : : ! : . 
Wid. Decrecd! if you talk of Decreeing, have {uch a Decree -hete, 
drawn by the fineft Clerk——~ 7 eda th Ae 
Old. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no fence between us, as if 
we were Lawyers at the Bar! But had-forpot, Apollo and Littleton never 
lodge in a head together, If you hate Verfes, I'll give you a caft of my 
‘Politicsin Profe: ‘tis a Letter to a Friend:‘in the Countrey 3 which is 
now the way of all fuch fober, folid perfons as my felf, when they havea 
mind to publifh their difguft to the Times tho’ pérhaps, between you 
‘and J, they have no Friend inthe Countrey. And furea:Pdlitic, ferious 
‘perfon may as well have a feign’d Friend in the Countrey to write td, as 
well as an idle Poet a feign'd Miftrefs to writéto. And‘{o-here is my-Let- 
{oo 
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ter tox Friend, or no Friend, in the Countrey, concerning the late con- 
juncture of Affairs, in relation to Coffee-houfes: or the Coffee-man’s 
Cafe. : | 

. Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Cafe in’t, ’tis fomething 3 but firft 
Pll read you a Letter of mine, to a Friend in the Countrey, call’d a Let- 
ter.of Attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman, and Jerry Blackacre, i# an old gaudy 
| Suit, and Red Breeches of Freeman’s. 


_ Oldf. What, Interruption fill? O the plague of Interruption! worfe 
to an Atithor, than the plague of Critics ! E Afide. 
Wid, What's this I (ee, Ferry Blackacre, my Minor, in Red Brceches !. 
What, haft thou left the modeft {eemly Garb of Gown and Cap, for this ? 
' And have I loft all my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon thee then? 
And thou wilt goa breeding thy felf, from our Inn of Chancery and Weft- 
minfter-ball,at Coffec=houfes and Ordinarics, Play-houfes, Tennis-courts, 
and Baudy-houfes. te 
__ Jerr. Ay,ay, what then? perhaps I will; bute what's that to you ? 
here's my Guardian and Tutor now forfooth , that Iam out of your 
_ Huckfters hands. 
Wid. How ? thou haft not chofen him for thy Guardian yet ?¢ 
Ferr. No, but he has chofen.me for his Charge,and that’s all one ; and 
I'll do any thing he'll have me, and go all the World over: with him 5 to. 
‘ Otdinaries, and Baudy-houfes, or any where elfe. | . | 
Wid. To Ordinaries and Baudy-houfes! have acare,’Minor,thon wilt 
infeeble there thy Eftate, and Body : do not go to Ordinaries and Bau- 
dy-houfes, good Ferry. 7 . 
- Jerr. Why, how come you to know any ill by Baudy-houfes ? You 
never had any hurt by ’em, had you, forfooth ? Pray hold your {elf con- 
. tented 5 if I do go where Money and -Wenches are to be had , you may 
thank your felf 3 for you us'd me fo unnaturally, you wou'd never let me- 
rave a Penny to go abroad with; nor fomuch as come near the Garret, 
where your Maidens lay 3 nay, you wou'd not fo muchas ket me play at 
Hotcockles with ‘em, nor have any Recreation with ‘em, tho’ one fhou’d: 
have kift you behind, you were fo unnatural a Mother, fo you were. 
' Freem. Ay, avery unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. — 
Wid. But, Ferry, confider thou art yct but.a Minor 3_however,if thou: 
wilt go ‘home with me again, and bea good Child, thou fhalt fee-—- 
F esr. Madam, I mult have a better care of my Heirundcr age, than 
fo; I wou'd fooner truft him alone with a {tale Waiting-woiman and a 
Parfon, than with his Widow Mother and her Lover or Lawycr. 
Wid. Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! Rob me of my 
Child and my Writings! but thou fhalt find there’s-Law 3 and‘as inthe 
Cafe of Ravithment, of Guard —~Weftminfter the Second. Pre 
ae | if: 
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Oldf.: Young, Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul’d by your MotHer,: and 
your Friends. : : 
Ferr. Yes, Vil be rul'd by my Friends, therefore not by my Mother, fo 
I won't: I'll choofe him for my Guardian tillI am of age; nay, may be 
for as long as I live. | 
Wid, Wilt thou fo, thou Wretch? And when thou'rt of age, thon 
wilt Sign, Seal, and Deliver too, wilt thou? 
Ferr. Yes marry will I, if you go there too. 
Wid. O donot {queeze Wax, Son ; rather go to Ordinaries, and Bau- 
dy-houfes, than {queeze Wax: if thou doft that, farewell the goodly 
» Mannor of Blackacre, with allits Woods, Underwoods,and Appurtenan- 
ces whatever. Oh, oh! | [Weeps. 

- Freem. Come, Madam, in ihort, you feelam refolv’d td have a fhare 
ia the Eftate, yours or your Sons 3 if I cannot get you, I'll keep him,whe 
is lefs coy you find 3 but, if you wou'd have your Son again, you muft 
take me too. Peace, or War? Love, or Law? You fee my Hoftage is 
in vO hand: I'm in poficifion. 

Wid. Nay, if one of us muft be ruind,e’en let it behim. By my. 

‘ Body, a good one! Did you ever know yet a Widow marry or not mar-~ 

ry for the fake of her Child? I'd have you to know, Sir, 1 fhall be hard’ 

enough for you both yct, without marrying you: if Ferry won't be rul'd 

by me, what fay you, Booby, will you be rul'd? f{peak. | 
Ferr, Let one alone, can’t you ? 

Pry Wilt thou choofe him: for Guardian, whom I refufe for Hufe 

rie Ay, tochoofe, I thank you. _ 

' Wid. And are all my hopes fruftrated ? Shall I never hear thee put 
Cafes again to Fcbx the Butler, or cur Vicar? Never fee thee amble the 
Circuit with the Judges; and hear thee, in our Town-Hall, louder than 
the Cryer ? 

Serr. No; for Ihave taken my leave of Lawyering, and Pettifog~ 


# 


mg. | | 
? Wid. Pettifogging! thou prophane Villain, haft thou fo? Pettifog- 
eng then you fhall take your leave of me,and your Eftate too; 
thou fhale be an Alien to meand it for ever. Pettifogging! 

Ferr. O, but if you.go there too, Mother, we have the Deeds, and 
Settlements, I thank you: Woud you cheat me of my Eftate, 
ifac ? a, 7 a 

"Wid. No, no, ¥ will not cheat your little Brother Bs; for thou wert 
not born in Wedlock. 7 

Freem. How's that ? : 

Ferr. How? What Quirk has fne got in her head now ? 

Wid. \fay thou canf not, fhalt not inherit the Blackacres Eftate. 

Ferr, Why? Why, forfooth? What d’ ye mcan, if you go there 
to? : ; 3 : - 
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Wid. Thou art but my bafe Child and, according to the Law, canft-. 
not inherit it: nay, thouart not fo much as Baltard eigne. 

Ferr. What, what? Am I then the Son of a Whore, Mother ? 

Wid. The Law fays — 

Freem. Madam, we know what the Law fays3 but have acare what 
you fay : do not let your Paifion, to ruine your Son, ruine your Repu- 
tation. 

_ Wid, Hang Reputation, Sir,am not. Ia Widow ? Have no Husband, 
nor intend tohave any? Nor wou’d you, I fuppofe, now have me fora 
Wife. So, I think now I’m reveng *don my Son and you, without mar 
rying, as J told you, 

Freem. But, confider, Madam. 

pert. What, have you no fhame left in you. Mother ?. | 

Wid. Wonder not at it , Major, ’tis often the poor preft Widows cafe, 
to give up her Honour to fave her Jointure 3 and feem to be a light 
Woman, rather than marry : as fome young men, they fay, pretend to 
have the filthy Difeafe, and lofe their credit with mon Women, to avoid 


| [Afide, to Oldfox. 


the importunities of foe. 


Freem. But one word with you, Madam. 

Wid. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make hatte, now to the Pres 
rogative Court. 

Oldf. But, Lady, if what.you fay be true, will you ftigmatize your 
Reputation on Record? And, if it be not true, how will you prove 
it ? 

Wid. Phhaw ! I can prove any things aa for my Reputation, know, 
Major, a wife Woman will no more value her Reputation in difi inheriting 
a Rebellious Son, of a good Eftate; than fhe wou'd in getting him, to 
inherit an Eftate. | Ex. Wid. and 

Freem. Madam—We mutt not let her g0 fo, Squire. Oldfox. 

Ferr. Nay, the Devil can’t ftop her tho’ if fhe hasamind to’t. But 
come, Bully Guardian, we'll go and advife with three Attornies , two 
Proctors, two Solicitors, and afhrewd man of White Friers, neither At- _ 
torncy, Proctor,or Solicitor,but as pure a Pimp to the Law as any of em; 
and fure all they will be hard enough for her : for I fear,Bully Guardian, 
you are too good a Joker, to have any Law in your head. 

Freem. Thou’rt in the right on’t, Squire; I underftand no Law: ef- 
pecially that againft Baftards, fince T'm fare the Cuftom is apainft that 
Law: > and more = people get Eftates by being fo, than lofe ’ém. | _ 

[ Exeunt, 


) 
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Fhe Scene changes to Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Lord Plaufible, aud Boy with a Candl:._ 


L. Planf: Little Gentleman, your moft obedient, faithful; humble 
Servant: where , I befeech you, is that Divine perfon your, Noble 
Lady? 

Boy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me to give you this 
Letter. 

{ Gives bim a Letter, 
Exter to bim Novel. ; 
. Ly Phaxf. Which he muff not obferve [ Afide. ] Puts it up, 
{ Gives bim a Letter, and Exit. 

Ne. For me? .So. { Pats wp the Letrer. 

Servant, Servant, my Lord 5 you{ee the Lady. Knew of your coming, for 


Nor. Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? 
Bay. Gone out, Sirs but I muft beg a word with you. 


fhe is gone out. 

L. Plaxf. Sir, Y humbly befeech you not to cenfure the Lady's. good 
breeding: the bas reafon to ufé more hberty with me, than with any 
other min. 

Nev. How, ¥Vicount, how? 

L. Plsxf. Nay, IT humbly befeech you, be not in choler; where there 
is mott love, there may be molt treedom. 

"Nev. Nay, then *tis time to come to an eclercifinent with you,and to 
tell you, you muft think no more af this Lady’s love. 

“. Plax!. Why, under correction, dear Sir ? 

Now. There are Reafors, Reafors, Vicount. 

L. Plaa® What, I befeech you, Noodle Sir? 

Nov. Pr’ythee, prythee be not impertinent, my Lord; fome of you 
Lords are fzch conceited, welbailur' dd. im perement Regues 3 

L.Flsxf. And you noble Wits, are fo tull ot hamming, and drolirg, 
one Knows ret where to have you, {riocily. 

F New Well, you thal oad mein Bed, with this Lady, oze of thefe 
3NCSe 

‘L. Plax Nay. Tbefeech you, {pare the Laiy’s Honcur 3 for her’s and 
mine will be all one thorily. ; 

Nev. Pryzhec, my Lerd, be not aw Als: de® thou chink to sip 

m 
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from me? I have had fach encouragements - 

L. Plaxf. I have not been Enon unworthy of ’em. 
~ ae What, not like mine!. Come to an eclercifment, as I 

al | 

L. Plaxf: Why, ferioufly then, the has told me, Vicountefs founded 

cttily. 

a And me, that Novel was a name the wou’d fooner change her’s 
for, than for any Title in England. 

. L. Planf. She has commended the foftnels, and refpeCtfulnefs of my 
behaviour. 

Nov. She has prais’d the brisknefS of my Railery of all things, 
Man 

L. Planf. The fleepinefs of my Eyes fhe lik’d. | 

Pats Sleepinefs ! dulnefs, dulnefs. But the fiercenefs of mine fhe 
ador’ 

L. Plauf. The brightnefs of my hair fhe lik’d. 

Nov. The brightnefs ! No, the greafinefs, I warrant. 

But the blackne(s, and luftre of mince, fhe admires. 

L. Planf. The gentlenefs of my fmile. 

Nov, The fubtiley of my leer. 

- Plaxf. The clearnefs of my complexions. 

_ Nov. Therednefs of my lips. 
L. Plauf; The whitenefs of my teeth. 
Nov. My janty way of picking them. 

L. Plauf. The {weetnefs of my breath. 

Nov. Hah ha! Nay then fhe abus’d you, ’tis aig > for you 
know what Manly {aid : the Gacetorls of your Pulvillio fhe might mean 3 
but for your breath! ha, ha,ha. Your breath is fuch, Man, that no- 
thing but Tobacco can perfume : and your Complexion “nothing cou'd 
mend , but the Small Pox. 

L. Plan. Well, Sir, youmay pleafe to be merry 3 but, to put you 
out of all doubt, Sir, fhe has receiv'd fome Jewels from me, of 
value. 

Nov. And Prefents from mes befides what I prefented her jantily, by 
- way of ’Ombre, of three or four hundred pound value, which I'm, fire 
are the earneft Pence for our Love bargain. : 

L. Plauf. Nay then, Sir, with your favor, and to make an end of all 
your hopes, look you there, Sir, fhe has writ to me—— 

{ Deliver to each other their Letters. 
bc How! how! Well, coe and fo the has to me: look you 
¢here.—— - 

L. Planf. What’s here? 

Nov. How’s this? 


E2. - Reads 


, £ 
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-, Reads aol | 


My dear Lord, | ce er 
Owl excufe me, for breaking my word with you, fince tw. to oblize, not 


offend yous for I am only gone abroad but to difappoint Novel > and . 


meet you in the Draveing-room 3 where I expect you, with a much émpatience,, 
? 


au whenLusdto fuffer Navel'sVifits, the moft impertinent Fop, that ever pt | 
fetied the name of a Wt, therefore not capable, I bope,to give you jealon fies. 


for, for your fake alone, you faw,T renounc’d an old Lover, and will do all 
World, Burn the Letter, but lay up the kindnefs of it in your bean ise: 


your 
QLIVIA., 


Very fine ! but pray: let's fee mine. | 
L. Plauf. I underftand it nots but fure fhe cannot think {> of: 
me. - | ig 


Readsthe other Letter: 


Nov. PL yUmb! ba! meet ——— for your fake ——— xnx) ——— 
I quitted an old Lover. W nid. nw 
heart, with your. ; 


Juft the fame, the names only alter’d” 
L. Plauf. Surely there muft be fome miftake; or fome body has 

abus’d her, and us. : y 
Nov. Yes, you are abus’d; no doubt on’t, my Lord; but 


r — 
| all, and fee. u ° Whites. 


L. Plauf. And J, where I fhall find ‘you are abiis’d: 

Nov. Where, if it be fo, for our comfort, we cannot-fai Bee 
with Fellow-fufferers enough; for, as F reeman faid of athe ie ete 
in the Drawing-room, like the Glafs, ready for all Comers. colct ie ie | 


Galant by er and he the Gf ool naman go om er, 
| LEX. Ambos, 
Enter Olivia and Boy... 7 | 
Oliv. Both here, and juft gone? 
_ | = Boy, 


O.LIVIA, 
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Boy. Yes, Madam. 
Oli But are you fure:’ neicher faw_ a deliver the other a Let: 
ter? ) 
_ Boy. Yes, yes, Madan: Iam very fure.. 
Oliv. Gothen tothe Old Exchange, to Rtminfter, Hotbourn, and all 
the other places'I told you of; I thall not need you thefe two hours: Be 
gone, and take the Candle with you, and be fure a Icave word again 


below, I am gone out, to all that ask.. 
Boy. Yes, Madam. 


| Fxit. 
. Oliv. And my: new Lover.will not ask I'm i ure ; he has his er 

and cannot mifs me here, tho” in the dark: which I have purpofely de- 
fign’d, as.a remedy againft my blufhing Gallant’s .modefty 5 for young 
Lovers like game Cocks , are mace bolder , epy Reine BERL: weno : 
light. 


Enter ber biusband Vernith, @ from a Fourney. - 


Ker. Where is the? DarknefS everywhere! =. . 
[Softy 

Oliv. What, come before your time ? my Soul! my Life! your hafte - 
has augmented your kindnefs 3 and let me thank you for it thus , and 
thus —— [Embracing and kifing bim.] Andtho’ (my Soul ) the little 
time fince you left me, has feem’d an Age to my. impatience, fure it is yet ° 
but feven—— 

Ver. How ! who’s that you expeided after feven 2. 

Ol. Ha! my Husband return’d ! and have. I.been. throwing away 
fo rare kind Rifles on my Husband, and wrong’d my Lover - al+ 
_ ready? 

Ver. Speak, I fay, who was't you exncGel oe feven? 

Oliv. What fhall I fay ?——oh—_. — [ Afide. 
Why, ’tis but feven days, is it, deareft, fince.you went out of one a. 
and I expected you not fo foon. 

Ver. No, fure, *tis but five days fince I left you. . 

Oliv. Pardon my. impatience. , deareft, I thought ’em feven. at. 
dealt. ) 

“Ver. Nay hea Ls 

Oliv. But, my. life, you (hall never fat half { long, { from me again j .- 
you fhan’t, indeed, by this kifs, you fhan’t. 

Ver, No, no; but why alone inthe dark ?- 

Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abfence— | 
But, my Soul, fince you = I have ftrange News to tell ious Mazly is. 
zetagn d.. : 

ee. 


i 


—_ a 
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Ver. Manly return’d! Fortune forbid. : :; 
_ QOkiv, Met with the Dutch in the Channel, fought, funk his thip, and 
. all he carri’d with him: he was here with me yefterday. 
- Ver, And did you own our Marriage to him ? , 
Oliv, I told him I was marry'd, to put an end to his love, and my 
trouble ; but to whom, is yet a fecret kept from him, and all the World: 
And I have us’d him fo {curvily , his great {pirit will ne'r return , to 
reafon it farther with mes I have fent him to Sea again, 1 war- 
. rant. 
- Ver, >Twasbravely done. And {ure he will now hate the fhore more 
than ever, after fo great a difappointment. Be you fure only to keep 
awhile our great fecret, till he be gone: in the mean time, F'll lead the 
eafie honeft Foot by the Nofe, as I usd to do 5 and, whil’ft he ftays, rail 
with him at thee, and, when he’s gone, laugh with thecat him. Bue 
have you his Cabinet of Jewels fafe? Part not witha Seed Pearl tohim, 
to keep him from ftarving. 

Oliv. Nor from hanging. 

Ver. He cannot recover em and, I think , will {corn to beg ’em 
-again. _-.¢ | 

Oi. But, my life, have you taken the thoufand Guineys he left: in 

‘my name, out of the Goldfmiths hands? | 

Ver. Ay, ay, they areremov'd to another Gold{miths. 

Oliv. Ay but, my Soul, you had beft have a care he find not where the 
moncy is, for his prefent wants (as I'm inform’d ) are fuch , as will 
make him inquifitive enough. 2 

Ver. Youfay true, and he knows the man too: but IP’ remove it to 
morrow. 7 
, iret Tomorrow ! O do not ftay tillto morrow : go to night, imme= 

iately. bs 

Ver. Now I think on’t, you advife well, and I will go prefently. - 

Oliv. Prefently! inftantly: Iwill not let you ftay ajot. 
’ Ver. 1 willthen, tho’ I return not home till twelve. as 

Oliv. Nay, tho’ not till morning, with all my heart: _deareft, Tam 

‘ impatient till you are gone— 1 brefts bim ont. 
So, I have at once now brought about thofe two grateful bufineffes,which 
-all prudent Women do together, fecur’d money and pleafure 5 and now 
all interruptions of the ‘laft are-remov’d, Go Husband, and come up 
‘Friend; juft the Bycket’s in the Well. the abfence of one brings the 
other; but I hope, like them teo,thcy will not meet in the way, juftle,and 

-Clath togethcr. : = a | hs cet 


Ender 
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Enter Fidelia, ad Manly treading foftly, and ftaying — 
” bebind at Some diftance. ret a 


So, are you come ? ( but not the Husband-bucket, I hope, again. ) 


Who’s there? my deareft ? [ Softly. 

Fid. My life——= | a | : 

Olio, Right, right :. where are thy lips? here, take the dumb,and beft 
Welcomes, Kiffesand Embraces ; ’tis not a time for idle words. In a 
a Duel of Love,as in others, Parlying fhews bafely. Come, we are 
alone; and now the Word is only Satisfa@tion , and. defend not thy 
felf. | | : 
_ Man. How’s this? Wuh, fhe makes Love like a Devil in a Play; 
and in this darknefs, which conceals. her Angels face; if I were apt to be 
afraid, I fhou d-think her a Devil: : 

| [ Afide. 
Oliv. What, you traverfe ground, young Gentleman. 


Fid. Itake breath only. : 
Max. Good Heav’ns! how was I decciy’d ! 
| | Afide. 


| t 
Oliv. Nay, you area Coward ; what are you afraid of the fiercenefS of: 


my Love ? 
Fid. Yes, Madam, left its violence might prefage its change; and I 


muft needs be afraid yo wou’d leave me quickly, who cou'd defert fo | 


bravea Gentleman as Manly. 


Oliv. O! name not his Name 3 forinatime of ftol'n joys, as this is,. 


the filchy name of Husband were not‘a more alaying found. 


{ Fidelia avoiding ber. 


Man. There's fome comfort yet. [ Afide. . 


Fid. But did you not love him » 
Oliv. Never. Howcou’d you think it ? 


Fid, Becaufe he thought it, who is a Man of that fence, nice difcern- . 


4 


ing, and diffidency, that I fhou’d think it hard to deceive him., 


Oliv. No; he that diftrufts moft the World, trufts moft to himfelf, - 


and is but the more eafily deceiv’d, becaufe he thinks he can’t be de- - 


ceiv’d: his cunning is like the Coward’s Sword, by. which he is oftner 
worfted, than defended. | | 
Wid, Yet, fare, you us'd nocommon Art, todeceivehim. | 


om 


Oliv. T knew he lov’d his ewn fingular merofenefs fo well, as to dote . 


upon any Copy of it; wherefore Ifeign’d an hatred tothe World too, | 
that he might love me in earneft: but, if it had been hard to deceive — 
him, I’m fure ’twere. much hasder to love. him... A dogged, ilFkman- - 


Bid. , 


& 


ucr'd ——. 


-way— 
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Fid. D'ye hear her, Sir ? pray hear her. 

: :[ Afide, to Manly. 

Oliv. Surly, untraGtable, fnarling Brute! he! a Mafty Dog-were as ht 
a thing to makea Gallant of. | 

Man. Ay,a Goat, or Monky were fitter for thee. 7 
L Afi de. 

Fid. I muft confefs, fer my part, ( tho” my Rival 1 cannot: but fay, 
he has a‘Manly handfomne(s in’s face and meen. — 

Oliv, So has a Saracen in the fign. 

- Fid. Is proper, and well made, 
‘Oliv. Asa Drayman. 

Fid, Has Wit, . 
‘Oliv. He rails at all Mankind. 

Fid. And undoubted Corage, a a 

Oliv. Like the Hangman’s, can murder a Man when his hands 3 are 
ty’d. He has Cruelty indeed ; 3 which is no more Corage, than his Rail~ 
ing, is Wit. 

Man, Thus Women,.and Men like Women, are too hard for us, when 
they think we do not hear ’em 3 and Reputation, like cos Miftreffes, is 
never true to a Man in his.abfence. | LAfide. 

Fid. He is 

Oliv. Pr’ythee no more of him 3 I thought Thad fatisfi'd ‘you enotigh 
before, that he cou’d never bea Rival for you to apprehend; and you 
need not be more affur’d of my averfion to himsbut by the laft teftimony 
of my love to you: which Iam ready to ere you. Come, my Soul,this 


| - 7 Pulls Fidelia. 
Fid. But orem what cou’d make you diffemble Love to him,when 
twas fo hard a thing for you, and flatter his Love to you? 

Oliv. That which makes all the World flatter and diffemble, ’twas his 
‘Money: I had a real paffion for that. Yet I lov’d not that fo well,as for 
‘it to take him 3 for, as foon as I had his Money, haitened his departure : 
like a Wife, who, when fhe has made the moft of a dying Husband’s 
breath, pulls away the Pillow. 

Man. Damn?d Money ! it’s Mafter’s potent Rival tills and , like a 
faucy Pimp, corrupts, it felf, the Miftrefs it procures for us. 

Oliv. But Idid not think with you, my life, to pafs my time in talk- 
ing. Come hither, come 3 yet ftay,till I have lock’d a door in the othér 
Room, that might chance to Ict us in fome interruptions which reciting 
Poets, or lofing Gamefters, fear not more than Lat thistimedo. — 

[. Exit Oliv. 

Fid. Well, [hope you are now fatisfi’d, Sir, and wil begone,to think 
of ‘your Revenge. | 

Max, No, 1am not fatisf’d, and mypft flay to be Reveng’d. Fig 

Gy 


Pe nn ee ee Pe ee ee yr Me ee 


‘her. Pray, Sir, let us be gone. 


know you love your own life at leaf, ~ 3 


- My cruel life ; for when a Lover's hopes 


| oo  : teats 
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¥id. How, Sir? You'll ufe no violence to her, I hope,and forfeit your 


‘own life, to take away hers > That were no Revenge 


Man. No, no, you need not fear: my Revenge fhall only be upon her 
honour, not her life. i 4 

Fid. How, Sir? her honour ? © Heav’ns! Confider, Sir, fhe has no 
honour. D’ye call chat Revenge? Can you think of fucha thing ? But 
refle&, Sir, how fhe hates and loaths you. | oe oe 

‘Man. Yes, fo much the hates me, that it wou’d be a Revenge fufhe 
cient, to make her accéeflary to my pleafure, and then let her know 


it. | | 
Fid. No, Sir, no ; to be Reveng’d on. her now, were to difappoint 


Man. Hold off. What, you are my Rival then and therefore you 
fhall ftay, and keep the door for me, whil’ft I go in for you: but, when 
I’m gone, if you dare to ftir off from this very Board, or breathe the 
Jeaft murmuring Accent, I'll cut her Throat firft,and if you love her,you 
will not venture her life; nay,then PH cut yous Throat too ; and I 

Fid. But, Sir, gaod Six. . ; a oo te 

Man. Not a word more, left 1 begin my Revenge on her, by kil- 
ling, you. | ee aa 
tbe Butare you {ure "tis Revenge, that makes you do this ? how can 
aC be: . 

Man. Whift. | 

| Fid. ’Tis a ftrange Revenge indeed. 

Man. If you make me ftay, I fhall keep my word,and begin with you : 
Momore.: + : . a 
{ Exit Manly, at the fame daor Olivia went 


Manet Fideliae = 7 om oes 


Fid. O Heav’ns! is there not punithment enough , 
In loving well, if you will have’t a Crime 5 a, 


But you muft ‘add freth Torments daily to’t, 


And punith us tike peevith Rivals ftill, 

Becaufe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here ? 

But did therenever anylovelikeme, 9 2° 7? ie ed 
That, untry’d Tortures, you tuft find me out >. a 
Others, at worft, youforcetokillthemfelvess 
But {mu be Selfmurd'refSof mylove, ! 9°. °° 7. ee 
Yet will not grant mepow’r toendmy life, 2 iy 


Are dead, and gone, life is-unmetcifah 7° et 
- es co She a Bae eet ( Sits demon and weeps. 
| . TT a Eanes, 


_— -a 


I 
\ _ 
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Eni Manly ¢ to ber, 


' Man. Ihave thought better on’t, I muft not difcover my {elf now, kK 


am without Witneffes 3 for if I barely thou’d publith it, fhe wou’d deny 


ic with as much impudence, as the wou d ac it again with this young, 


Fellow here. Where areyou ? 
. Fid. Here-—oh-——now I fiippofe we may be gone. 
Man. I will, but not you 3 you muft fay, and act the fecond Part sat a. 
Lover : that is, talk kindnefs to her. 
Fid. NotI, Sir. 
_ Mau. No difputing, Sir, you muft :. ‘tis neceflary to my defi ign of: 
coming again to morrow night. 
_ Fid, What, can youcome again then hith ere 
Man. Yés, ‘and you muft make the appointment, and‘ an pe for 
your leaving her fo foon; for Ihave faid not a word to her,but have kept 
your caunfel, as F expe you fhou’d do mine : do this faithfully , and I: 
promife you here, you fhall run my Fortune ftill, and we will never part 
as long as we lives but, if you do-not do it, expect. not to live. . 
- Fid, Fis hard, Sir; but fuch a conli deration will make it one you 
won't forget your promife, Sir > 
Man. No, by Heaw’ns. ButI hear hercoming.. — _ Exit, 


- 


Enter Olivia 1 to ee. 


af : 


" Olin. Where i is my y life > > run ees me senda § you do not t lave ¢ me; 
deareft; nay, you are angry with me3. for you wou'd not fo much as. 
{peak a kind word to me within :. What was the reafon ?: 

Fid, } was tran{ported too much. 


Oliv. That's kind 5 but come, my Soul, what make you here ? let us. 


go in again 3 we may be furpriz’ d in this Room, ” tis fo near the ftairs.. 

Fid. No, we thall hear:the better here, if any body thouw’d come up. - 

Oliv. Nay, Taflure you, we frail be fecure enough within? Come, 
come 
Fid, Yam fick , and troubled with a pases piace cannot ftir. 
Cf. oe 
: Oliv. Come, Lhave fpirits within. oe 

Fid. Oh!-—— don’t you hear a noife, Madam + 

Oliv, No, no, there is none:. Come, comes — . F Pulls ber. 

Fid. Indeed there is; and Elove.you fo much, Tmuft have a care of 
‘your Honour, if you wo’ not, and’ go + buc to come to 7 to morrow 
night, if you pleafe. 

Oliv. With alt my Soul; but vou mad abe a Come, ps rythees , 

Wid, Oh b+——T am now os andam afraid of oneof my Fits. 

« Oliv, What Fits? Fid. 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. 7 


| -Fid. Of the Falling-ficknefs: and I lie generally an hout in a trance $. 
therefore pray confider your honour, for the fake of my lorejand let me 
80, that I may return to you often. 

aa a will you be fure ea to come to nyorrow night P 

Fi ‘ 

Olea. Swear. ) 

Fid, By our paft kindnefs. : 

Oliv. Well, go your wayes then, if you will you nang Creature 
you. { Ex. Fidel. 
Thefe young Lovers, with their fears and modefty, make themfbives as 
ae as old ones to us 3 sand I apprehend theis pace more than their 
tat ing, 


r 


Fidelia returns. 7 i 2 

Fid. O, Madam, we're Gadose? there was a Gentleman ‘upon the 
fairs, coming up, with nena which mace me retire. _ Look you, ' 
here he comes ! 


Enter Vernith, and bie Max with a Light 


Oliv. How! my ‘Husband! Oh, undone indeed ! ! This way, C1 Exe 

' Vere Ha! ¥oir thal not fcape me fo,Sir. | Stops Fidelia. 

: Fid. O Heav’ns! more fears, plagues and torments yet at rr ! 
Ce. 

Ver. Come, Sir, I guefs what your bufinels was here ; 5 ia this. mutt 
be hg bufinefs now. Draw. . | Draws, 

Sir -—— 

Ver. Ne Expoftulations: I {hall not care to hear oft. Draw. 

Fid. Good Sir. 

Ver.How,you Rafcal! not Courage to draw,yet durft do me the greats 
‘efti injury in the World? Thy Cowardice fhall not fave thy life. 

{| Offers to run at Fidelia. 

Fid. O ho}d, Sir, and fend but your Servant down,and i ll fatisfie you, 
Sir, I cou’d not injure you, as you imagine. 

Ver, Leave the light, and be gone. J ooce CEs. Sern 
Now quickly, Sir, what you’ve to fay, or | 

Fid. Yama Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman. 

Ver. How! Avery handfom Woman I’m fuse then: here are. Wit- 
nkffes.of’t too, E.confdfs— = . [ Pulls off ber Perake, and feels ber breafs. 
( Well, I'm glad to find the Tables turn ‘d, my wie m mone ate of 
Cuckolding: than} was;. | [ Afide. 

Fid. Now, Sir, [hope you are % much ; Man of Honours to Ket t me: 
- go, now [have fatish’d you, Sir. 

_ Ver, When you have fatisfi’d me, Madam,.F wills. : 


Pid. I hope, ™ you are too much a; Garin on thot a | 
101m 
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froma Woman, which concern her Honour: You may guefS my-misfor- 
“tune to be Love, by my difguifesbut a pair of. Breeches cou’d not wrong: 
ou, Sir. 
: Ver. I may believe Love has chang'd- your. outfide, which cou'd not 
wrong me 3 but why did my. Wife run away ? 

Fid. I know not,Sir 3. perhaps becaufe fhe wou’d not be forc’d to dif- 
cover me to you, or to guide me from your fufpitions,chat you might.not 
difcover me your {elf : which ungentleman-like curiofity I hope you will: 
ceafe to have, and let me go. 

Ver, 2Nell, Madam, if T.muft not know who you are, ’twill fuffice for 
me only to know certainly what you are: which you muft notdeny me. 
Come, there isa Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers; and if you 
are a Woman, there you ¢ can keep no fecrets, you'll tell me there all un- 
ask’d. Come. [ Pulls ber, - 

Fid. Oh ! what d’ye mean? Help, oh— 

Ver.. Vil fhowyou 5. but ’tis in vain to cry out: no one dares help you, 
for Tam Lord. here.. 

Fid. Tyrant here ; but if 0 are Mafter of this Houfe,which I have 
taken for a Sanctuary, do not violate it your felf. 

Ver. No, Vil preferve you here, and nothing thall hurt you,and will be 
astrue to you, asyqur difguile ; > but you mutt truft methen. Come, 
come, 

Eid. Oh. oh! ' rather than you ihall drag me toa death fo horrid; and. 
fo thameful, I ll die here athoufand deaths: but you do not look fike 2. 
Ravither, Sir. . 

Ver. Not.you like one wou’d put me to’t, but if, you will. — 

. . Fid. Oh! oh! help, help 


 Exter Servants ° 


Ver. ¥ou faucy Rafeal, how durft. you come in, ‘when you heard’ a. 
Woman fqueak ? that:fhou’d have been your Cue to fhut the door. 
Ser. Icome, Sir, to let you know, the Alderman coming home imme- 


diately after you were.at:his: peak has fent. his. Cafhcer with the money, . 


according to your Note. 

Ver. Dam his money! money never. came to any: fure unfeafonably, 
till now. Bid him ftay. re - 

Ser. He fayes, hecannota moment. | | 

. Ver. Receiveit youtheri. 

Ser. He fayes, he mult have your Receit for. it: 4 hei is in hafte, fs I: 


arr him coming up, Sir. 
Ver, Dam him. — me in in here then with this difhonorer of my 
Family, ey 
Fid, Oh" oh! 


Ser. You fay the isa Weman, Sit: | 
Ver. No matter, Six: mutt you prate ?- 


mi ae 
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Eid; Oh Heav’ns ! is there ——— 
[ They thrift ber in, and lock the doors 
Ver. Stay there, my Prifoner ; you havea fhort Reprieve 


I'll. fetch the Gold, and that fhe can't refit ; 
For with a full band’tis we Ravilh beft. | { Ex. 


f 
, 


Finis Actus quarti. — 


ACT. V. 


Scene I. 
Eliza's Lodging: 
, . Enter Olivia, and Eliza.. 


Oliv.. A H, Coufin, nothing troubles me? but that I have given the mae 
| licious World its Revenge, and Reafon now to talk as freely 
of: me, as I us’d todo of it. | 

Eli, Faith, then, let not that:trouble you 3 for, to be plain, Coufin, the: 
World cannot talk woxfe of you than it did before. | 

Oliv.: How, Coufin? Pd have you to know, before this faux pas, this 
trip of mine, the World cou’d not talk of me. 

Eli, Only, that you mind other peoples actions fo much, that you take 
no care of your own, but to. hide ’em 3 that like a-Thief, becaufe you 
know your felf moft guilty, you impeach your Fellow Criminals firft, to: 
clear your felf. | 

- Oliv. O wicked World ! | 


Eli, That you pretend an averfion toall Mankind,in publick,only that 
their Wives and Miftreffes may not be jealous, and hinder you of: their 
converfafion, in privates. | 

Oliv, Bafe World! 


__ Eli. That, abread, you faften quarrels upon innocent rhen, for talking 
of you, only to bring ‘em to ask you pardon at home,and to become deas 
Eriends with em, who were hardly your acquaintance before. - 
Oliv. Abominable World ! 2 
Eli, That you condemn the ob{cenity of modern Plays, only that. you: 
may not be cenfur'd for. never miffing the moft obfcene. of the old: 
ones. . me 8 ‘ ; 
_ Qliv, Damn’d World!) | | | 
_ Eli. That.yon.deface.the nudities of Piftures,and little Statues ,. only. 
becanfé they ase not seal. ~ | Oliv. 


“3 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 
Oliv.'O fie, fie, fie ; hideous, hideous, Coun } } the ob{cenity of thelr 


‘Cenfures makes me bluth. 
Eli. The sruth of ’em, the naughty World weit bes now. 


Enver Lettice bajtily, 


Lett. ©! Madam, here is chat Gentleman coming up, who now you 


fay is my Matter. 
« Oli. O! Coufin, whither fhall I run? protect me, or 
[ Olivia runs away, and flands at a diftance, 


Enter Vernith. 


Ver, Nay, nay, come—— 

Oliv. O, Sir, forgive me. 

Ver. Yes, ycs,I can forgive you being alone in the dark witha Woman 
an Mans cloaths 3 byt havea care of a Man in Womans cloaths. 

Oliv. What does he mean? he diffembles, only to get me into his 

wer: Or has my dear Friend made him believe he was a Woman ? 
My Husband may be deceiv’Mby him, bue Fm fure I was'not, i. 

Afi 


Ver. Come, come, you need not have lay? nout of your Honfe for this; 
‘but perhaps you were afraid, when I was ‘warm with fu{pitions,you muft 
‘have difcover’d who the was: And pr’ythee, may I not know it? 

Qlize She was—( I hope he has been deceiwd : and, fince my Lover 


has play’d the Card, I muft not renounce. ). | [ Afide, 


‘Ver. Come, what’s the matter with thee? If I mutt not know who 
fheis, ’m fatisf'd without. Come hither. . 
di Sure you do know her; fhe has told you her felf, 1 fup- 

ofe 

. Ver, No, I might have known her better, but that ¥ was interrupted, 
by-the Goldf{tnith you know,and was forc’d to lock her into your Cham- 
ber, ta keep her from his fight; but, when I return d, I found the was got 
away, by tying the Window-curtains to the Balcony, by which fhe flid 


down into the ftreet : for, you muft know, I jefted with her, and made. 


her believe Vd ravith hers which the apprehended, i it feems , in ear- 


veft, . 
Oliv, ‘Then ine pot Gon your we Ee at > ae 
Ver. Yes. ee ee eee Hook nt 

Olin: Asid is quite gore | ? pa 7 

. Ker. ¥eS5.. xe 
Oliv. 1’m glad on’t -otherwife. you had savith 4 her, Sir? but 
how dar’ ft you go fo far, as to make her believe you wou'd ‘saith hey? let 
Seana eet ‘Sis. ‘What !' there’ 6 guilt: am Yom Fancy “you; bloth, 
‘ too s 
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too : nay, then you did ravith her,you did, you bafe Fellow. What,ravith 
a Woman in the firft Month of our Marriage! ?Tis a double injury to 
me, thou bafe ungrateful Man; wrong my Bed already, Villain! I cou’d 
tear out thofe falfe Eyes, barbarous unworthy Wretch. 

. Ek. So, fo !—-——~ 

~ Ver, Pr'ythee hear, my Dear. 

Oliv. I will never hear you, my plague, my torment: 

Ver. lf{wear prythee hearme. °- 

Oliv. Thave heard already too many. of your falfe Oaths and Vows; 
efpecially your laft.in the Church. O wicked: Man! And wretched 
Woman that I was! I wifh I had then funk down into .a Grave, rather 
than to have given you my hand, to be led to your loathfom Bed.Oh-oh- 

) [ Seems to weep. 

Ver. So, very fine ! juft a Marriage quarrel ! which, tho’ it generally — 
begins by the Wives fault, yet, in the conclufion, it becomes the Hut: 
bands ;. and whofoever offends at firft, he only is fure to ask pardon at; 
laft. My Dear— 

Oliv. My Devil 

Ver.. Come, pr’ythee ae d, and go home ;. Ihave befpoken our 
Supper betimes: for J:cou'd not eat, till Lfound you. Go, VII give you: 
all kind of fatisfactions; and one, which. ufes to be a reconciling one,. 
Two hundred of thofe Guineys I receiv’d laft Night, to do what you: 
will with. 

Oliv. What, wou’d you pay me for being your Baud ?- - 

Ver.. Nay, pr ythee no more 3 go,and I'll thoroughly fatisfie pouen: 
I: come home ;. and then, too, we will-have a fit-of laughter, at Muzly,. 
whom I-am going to find at the Cock in ste lie I hear,he din’d.. 
Go, deareft, go home. | 

Eli, A very pretty turn, indeed, this ! [ Afide.. 

Ver, Now, Coufim, fince by my. Wife F have that Kaci and privi- 
ledge of calling you fo; I-have fomething to beg of you toos which iss. 
not to take notice of our Marriage, to any whatever, yet awhile,for fome: 
veafons very important to me: and next, that you will do my. Wife the. 
honour. togo home with her, and me the ‘favour, to ufe that power. you: 
have with her, m our reconcilement. 

Eli, That, I dare.promife, Sir, will be no hard matter. eA 
Your Servant. {: Ex. Vernifhe. 
Well, Coufin, this I-confefs was reafonable en €3 you were the oda 

“ ter for'ts. 

Oliv. What hypocrifie | 2. 

Eli, Why, this laft deceit: of. your Husband was s awl, fi nce in your: 
own-defence. 

- Oliv, What deceit : ? Fd have you to know,I never deceived my: Hut 

d.. 


_ El. Yowdo not undesftand me,: fuse ; I-fay, this was-an honeft come-- 


off, erence one; but "¢was:a fign.your-Gallant had had. ee of: 
: yours 


$6 §$.THE PLAIN-DEALER. 
your converfation, fince he cou’d fo dextroufly cheat your Husband , ‘in 
paffing for a Woman ? | a 

-Oliv, What d’ye mean, once more, with my Gallagt, and paffing for 
a Woman? | | 

Eli, What do you mean? You fee your ‘Husband teok him for a 
Woman. 

Oliv. Whom ? | . 

Eli, Hey-day! Why, the Man he found you with, for whom kf 
Night you were fo much afraid 5 and who you told me——= 

‘Oliv.'Lord, you rave'fure ! : 

Eli, Why; did nov you tell me laft night x 3 

‘Oliv. 1 know not what ‘I might tell you laft night, ina fright. 

Eli, Ay, what was that fright for ? for a Woman ? befides, were yon 
‘not afraid to {ee your Husband juft now? I warrant, only for having 
been found with a Woman! nay , did you'not juft now too own your 
falfe ftep, or trip,-as you call’d it ? which was with a Woman too! Fie, 
this fooling is fo infipid, ’tis offenfive. : 

Oliv. And fooling with my Honour willbe more offenfive. Did you 
not heat my Husband fay, he found me with a Woman,in Mans cloaths? 
And d’ye think he does not know a Man from a Woman ? | | 
Eli. Not fo well, I’m {ure, as you do, therefore I’d rather take your 
‘word. ; : 

Oliv. What, you grow {currilous, and are I find more cenforious, than 
the World ! I muft have a care of you, I fee. 

Eli, No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your fecret. 


Oliv. My fecret! 1d have you to know, Thave no need of Confi- 


‘dents, tho’ you value your felf upon being a good one. a ay 
Eli, O admirable confidence! You thow more ia denying your wick- 
ednefs, than other peoplein glorying in't. 
Oliv. Confidence, to me! to me.fuch language ! nay, then I'll never 
fee your face again. (11) quarrel with her, that people may never be- 
lieve I was in her power buttake for malice all the truth the may fpeak 


apgainit me. [ Afide. | Lettice, where are you ? let us be gone from this 


cenforious, ill Woman. yy  . | 
Eli. Nay, thou fhale fay a little, to damn thy felf quite. [ Afide. 
One word firft, pray Madam 4 can you {wear that whom your Husband 
found you with — | | : 
Oliv. Swear! ay, that whofoever *twas that {tole up, unknown, into 


my Room, when ’twas dark, I know not whether Man or Woman, by. 


Heav’ns, by all that’s good 3 or, may I never more have joyes here, or in 
’ theather World ; nay, may I eternally — : 


Eli, Be damn’d. So, fo, you are damn’d enough already, by your: 


Oaths ; and I enoughconfirm’d : and now you may pleafe to be gone. 
Yet take this advice with you, in this Plain-dealing Age, to leave off fore 
fwearing your felf; for when people hardly think the better of a Woman 


for her real modefty, why {hou’d you put that great conftraint upon your - 


felf to feign it? Oliv. 
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' Ol. O hideous ! hideous advice ! Let us go out of the hearing ofit : 


She will ipl us, Lettice. | [Ex. Oliv. and Lett. at one door, 
| - . ae Eli at father. 


The Scene eel tothe Cock in Bow-ftreet 
' ATable, and Battles. 


' Manly and Fidelis. 


Man. How! f{av’d her Honour, by making her Husband believe’ you | 
were a Woman! "twas well, but hard cnough todo fure. 

 ‘Fid. We were interrupted, before he cou’d contradi& me. 

Man. But can’t you tell me, d’ye fay, what kind of man he was? | 

Pid. 1 was fo frightned,.I confefs, 1 can give no other account of him, 

; or that he was pretty tall, round fac'd, and ong I'm fure I ner had a 
efore, 
— Max. But fhe, you fay, made you {wear to return to night ? 

Fid. But I have fince {worn, never to go near her again for the Hufs 
cane wou'd murder me, or worle, if he cgught me again. 

Mau, No, ll go with you, and defend you tonight,and then I'll fwear 
eo never to go near her again. ! 
- id, Nay,.indecd Sir, I willnot go,to be acceffary to your death too: 
befides, what {hou’d you go again, Sir, for? 

Mau. No difputing, or advice, Sir 5 you have reafon to know I am un- 
alterable. “ Go, ie prefently, and writcher a Note to enquire if 
her affignation with you holds; and if not to be at her own houfe,where 
el{e ? and be importunate to gain admittance to her to night: let your 
Meffengtr, ere he deliver your Letter, enquire firft, if her Husband be 
goneout. Go, tis now almoft fixof the clocks I expect you back here 
before feven, with leave to fee her then. Go, do this dext’rovfly , and 
expect the performance of my laft nights promife, never to part witly 

ou. , 
: Fid. Ay, Sir: but will you be fure to remember that ? 

Mim. Did I ever break my word ? go, no more replies, or doubts. 

[ Ex. Fidel, 
: i 
_Exter Freeman, to Manly. 


Where haft thou been ? | 

Free. In thenext Room, with my Lord Plaufible and Novel. 

_ Man. Ay, we came hither, ‘becanfe twas a private houfe; but with 
thee indeed no houfe can be private,for thou haft that pretty quality of the’ 
familiar Fops of the Town, who, in an eating houfe, alwayes keep com= 
pany with all people in’c, but thofe they came with. 

. ¥ree. T went into their Room,but to keep them,,and my own Fool the | 
: M ‘Squire, 
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Squire, out of your Room ; but you fhall be peevifh now, becaufé you 


have no Money: but why the Devil won’t you write to thofe we were: 


fpeaking of ? fince your modefty, or your {, piric, will not fuffer you to. 
{peak to’em, to lend you Money, why won’t you try em at laft, thae 
Way ? 


Man. Becaute I know ’em already, and can bear Want , better than 


Denials; nay, than Obligations. 

Free, Deny you! they cannot : all of ’em have been your intimate 
Friends. 

- Maun. No, they have been peoplgonly Ihave eblig’ d particularly. 

Free. Very well 5 therefore you ought to. go to em the rather fure. 


Man. No, no: thofe you have oblig’d mott, moft certainly avoid you, 


-when you can oblige em no longer 5 and they take your Vifits like fo ma- 
ny Duns: Friends, like Miltrefles, are avoided, for Obligations pait. 


Free. Pihaw ! but moft of em are your Relations 3 Men of great. 


Fortune, and Honour. 

Man. Yes 3 ; but Relations have fo rawch Honour, as to think Poverty, 
taints the blood 3 and difown their wanting Kindred : believing, I fup- 
pofe, that, as Riches at firft makes a Gentleman, the want of ’em de- 
grades him. But, damn ’cm,nowT’ M poor, Ili anticipate their con~ 
tempt, and difown them. 


Free. But you have many a Female acquired you fave been: 


liberal to, who may have aheart to refund to you a little, if you wou’d. 
ask it: they are not all Olivia's. 

Maz. Damthee! how cou’dft thou think of fuch a thing >I wou’d as 
foon rob my Footman of his Wages : Bcfides, ’twere in vain too fora 
Wench is like a Box in an Ordinary, receives all peoples Money ealily. ; 
but there’s no getting, nay fhaking any out again : and he that fills it, is 
fureft never to kecp theKey. 

Free. Well, but noble Captain, wou'd you make me believe ‘hae you, 
who know half the Fown, have fo many Friends, and have oblig’d fo 
many, can’t borrow fifty or an hundred pound ? 

Man. Why noble Lieutenant, you who knowall the Town, and call 
all you know Friends, methinks fhou’d not wonder at it; fince you find 
Ingratitude too: for "how many Lords Families ( tho’ defcended from 
Blackfmiths, or Tinkers ) haft thou call’d Great, and Wluftrious ? how 
many ill Tables call good eating ? how many noilic Coxcombs, Wits ? 
how many pert Cocking Cowards, ftout ? how many taudry affected 
Rogues, well dreft ? how many Perukes admir’d? and how many ill 
Verfes applauded ? and yet canft not borrow a fhilling ; doft thou expe 
J, who alwayes {poke truth, fhow’d? = 

Free. Nay,now you think you have paid me but hark you, Captain, 
I have heard of a thing call’d grinning Honour, but never of ftarving 
Honour. 

Man. Well, but it bas been the fate of fome brave Men: and if they 
wo’ hot give mea Ship again, F can go ftarve any where, ' with a Musket 
on my fhoulder. Free, 
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Free. Give you a Ship ! why, you will not folicie it.” : 

Man. If I have not folicited ic by my fervices, I know no other 
way. ' 

Free, Your Servant, Sir : ou then I’m fatisfi'd , I muft folicie my 
Widow the clofer, and run the defperate fortune of Matrimony on fhore. 


Enter, to Manly, Vernith. | ‘ 
_ Man. How ! —— Nay, here is a Friend indeed 3 and he that has him 
in his arms, can know no wants. { Embraces Verniths 


Ver. Dear Sir! and he that is in your arms, is fecure from all fears 
whatever; nay,our Nation is {ecure by your defeat at Sca,and the Dutch 
that fought againft you,have prov’d enemies to themfelves only,in bring~ 
ing you back to us. . : 

Man. Fie, fie ; this froma Friend? and yet from any other *twere 
unfufferable: I thought I fhou’d never have taken any thing ill from 

ou. 

Ver. A Friends privilege is to fpcak his mind, tho” it be taken ill. 

_ Man. But your tongue need not tell me you think too well of me; I 
have found it from your heart, which {poke in actions, your unalterable 
heart: but Olivia is falfe, my Friend , which Ifuppofe is no News to 

Ou. 
: Ver. He’s in the right on’t.  [Afide. 

Man. But cou’dft thou not keep her true to me ? 

Ver. Not for my heart, Sir. | 
_ Man. But cou’d you not perceive it at all, before I went ? cou’d the 

{o deceive us both ? . | 

Ver. I muft canfefs, the firft time I knew it,was three dayes after your 
departure, when fhe receiv’d the Money you had left in Lombard-ftreet,in 
her name and her tears did not hinder her it feems from counting that. 
You wou’d truft her with all, like a true generous Lover ! 

- Man. And fhe,like a mean Jilting-—— 

. Wer. Traytrous— 

' Man. Bale— 

Ver. Damn’d —- 

Man. Covetous — 

Ver, Mercenary Whore —. | 

(I can hardly hold from laughing.) [ Afider 

Man. Ay, a Mercenary Whore indeed 3 for fhe made me pay her, bex 
fore I Jay with her. a. . 

Ver, How '!—-Why, have you lay’n with her ? _ 

Man. Ay, ay. po ge eS , ; 
Ver. Nay, the deferves you thou’d report it at leaft, tho” you have 
not. . : : 

a M 2 Mans 
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Man. Report ft! by Heav’n, ’tis true. 
Ver. How! fure not. , 7 — 
Max. 1 do not ufeto lie, nor you to doubt me. 
Ver, When ? ' 
Maz. Laft night, about feven or eightof the clock. . a 
. Ver. Ha !— Now I remember, I thought the {pake as if the expe@ed 
fome other, rather than me: a confounded Whore indeed!. | [ Afides 
an. But, what, thou wonderft at it! nay, youfeem to be angry 
too. = , 
Ver. Y cannot but be enrag’d againft her, for her ufage of you: 
damn’d, infamous, common Jade. __ 
_ Man, Nay, her Cuckold, who firft Cuckolded me in my Money, thal 
not laugh all himfclf; we willdo him reafon, fhan’e we? 
_ Ver. Ay, ay. -_ 7 , | | | 
Man. But thou doft not, for fo great a Friend, take pleafure enough in 
your Friends Revenge, methinks. 
Ver. Yes, ycss Tim glad to know it, ftnce you have lay’n with her, 
Man, Thou canft not tell me who chat Rafcal, her Cuckold, is ? 
Ver. No : 
Man. She woud keep it from you, Ifuppofe. 
Ver. Yes, yes— | 
Max. Thou wou'dft laugh,if chou knewft but all the circumftances of - 
my havingher. Come, I Il teH thee. | 
Ver. Dam her; I care not to hear any mote of her. 
_ Man. Faith, thou fhalt. You muft know ——~ 


Enter Freeman backwards, endeavouring to keep ont Novel, Lord Play fibfe 
ae Jerry and Oldfox, who all prefs in upon him. : 


. Free. Y tell you, he has a Wench with him,and wou'd be private, 

. Man. Dam’em! a Mancan’t open a Bottle, in thefe eating houfes,bue 
-prefently you have thefe impudent, intruding, buzzing Flies and Infe@s. - 
in your Glafs.— Well, I ll telltheeallanon. In the mean time,pr'ythee 
go toher, but not from me, and try if you can get her to lend me but an 
hundred pound of my Money, to fupply my prefent wants 3 for I fup- 

pofe there is no recovering any of it by Law. 
Ver Not any; think not of it: nor by this way neither. 
Man. Go, try, at leaft. | 
Ver. Pilgos but I can fatisfie you before hand, twill be ¢ “' 
pofe: You'll no more find a refunding: Wench— ac 
Ma. Thana refunding Lawyer; indeed their Fees alike {carce ever 
seturn : however, try her, put it to her. 7 
Ver. Ay, ay, Ill try her, put it to her home, with a vengeance. 
° : sre Sons : — Exit Vernifh. 


CO, mae | Maneng 
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.. Nov. Nay, you fhall be our Judge, Mauly.. Come, Major, I'll {peak 
it to your teeth: if people provoke me to fay bitter things, to their fax 
ces, they muft take what follows; tho. like my Lord Plaufible, Vd rather. 
do't civilly behind their becks. 
back Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, Fve heard, behind. a Mara 

c 

L..Plauf. You wrong him f{ure, noble Captain; he woud do a Man. 
no more harm behind his back, than to his face. 

Free. Tamof my Lord's mind. | 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be fear'd behind a 


Man’s back, more than a witty Man : for, as a Coward is more bloody — 


than a brave Man, a Fool is more malicious ‘thana Man of Wit. 
Nov, A Fool, Far--a Foo! ! nay, thou art a brave Sea-judge of Wit! a 
Fool ! pr’ychee when did you ever find. me want fomething to fay,as you 
do often ? 
Man. Nay, ¥ confefs, thou art alwayes. talking, - “roaring, Or making a 
noife 5 that I'll fay for thee. 
Nov. Well, and is talking a fign of a Fool ? - 
Man. Yes, alwayes talking 3 efpecially too if it be loud and falt’, is: 
the fign of a Fool. 
Nov. Pfhaw! Talking is like Fencing, the quicker the better; rur 
"em down, run “em down} no matter for parryings pufh on fiill,fa,fa,fa:. 
no matter whether you argue in form, pufh in. guard, or no. 

Maz. Or hit, or no 3. T chink thou alwayes. talk’ft. without thinking; 
Novel. 
’ Nov. Ay, ay» ftudy’d Play’s the wore, to follow. the Allegory,as the: 
old Pedant fayes.. 

Old. A young Fop! , i 

Man. I ever thought the Man of moft Wit, had ‘been,ike fim of mo2 
Money, who has no vanity in fhewing it everywhere: > whil’ft the beg- 
garly pufher of his Fortune, has all he has about him ftill, only to fhow-. 

Nov... Well, Sir, and: makes a very pretty fhow in the World , let me 
tell you. nay, abetter than your clofe Hunks: A Pox, give me ‘ready: 
Money in Play; what care for a Mans reputation? what are we the 
betcer for your. fubftantial thrifty Curmudgeon in Wit, Sir ?- 

Old. Thou art a profufe young Rague indeed. 


: Nov. So tuth for talking 3 which Ethink I have proy'd a mark of: 
Wit; and {0 is Railing, Roaring, and making a noife: for,Railing is 347 ; 


tyr, you know ; and Roaring, and oe a noife, Humor.. | 


cE Gdd acer ee G an es wes thes eo a Enie> 


a 
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‘Enter to them, Fidelia, taking Manly afide, and foewing bim a paper. 


_ Fid. The hour is betwixt feven and eight exaGly: *tis now half an 
‘hour after fix. 


Man. Well, go then to the Piazza, and wait forme; as foon as it is 


quite dark, I'll be with you : I muft ftay here yet awhile, for my Friend. 


But is Railing Satyr, Novel? oe © Ex.Fidel. - 


Free. And Roaring, and making a noife, Humor ? | 

Nov. What, won't you confefs chere’s Humor in Roaring,and making 
a noife ? 

Free. No. 

Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins, and Hangings? 

‘Man. No, fure. 

Nov. Dull Fops! : : 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue, infipid Rogue! Nay, Gentlemen, allow him 
thofe things for Wits for his parts lie only that way. . 

Noz. Peace, old Fool, I wonder not at thee; but that young Fellows 
{hou’d be fo dull, as to fay, there’s no Humor in making a noife , and 
breaking Windows! I tell you, there’s Wit and Humor too, in both: 
Anda Wit isas well known by his Frolick, as by his Simile, 

Old, Pure Rogue ! there’s your modern Wit for you! Wit, and Hu- 
mor, in breaking of Windows ! There’s Mifchief, if you will; but no 
Wit, or Humor. 

Nov. Pry’thee, pr’ythee peace, old Fool. I tell you, where there is 
Mifchief, there’s Wit. Don’t we efteemthe Monky a Wit amongft 
Beafts, only becaufe he’s mifchievous ? And let me tell you, as good Na- 
ture is a fign of a Fool, being Mifchievous is a fign of Wit. 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue! pretend to be a Wit, by doing Mifchief and 
Railing ! 

Now Why, thou, old Fool, haft no other pretence to the name of a 
Wit, but by Railing at new Playes. 

- Oid. Thou, by Railing at that facetious, noble way of Wit, quib- 
Ing. i | 
Nor. Thou call'ft thy dulnefs, gravity 5 and thy dozing, thinking. 
Olc. You, Sir, your dulnefs, fpleen: And you talk much, and fay no~ 
thing. ae ; 
Nav Thou read ft much, and underftand ft nothing, Sir. 

Old. You laugh loud, and break no Jeft. | a 

Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himfeif: And thou haft nothing of 
the Satyr, but in thy face. 7 7 a 

Old, And you have no jeft, but your face, Sir, - 

Nov. Thou art an illiterate Pedant. 

Old, Thou art a Fool, with a bad Memory. 
Man, Come, a Poxon youboth, you have done like Wits now; 


for 
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fof you Wits, when you quarrel, never give over, till you prove-one an=: 
other Fools. er ee : a 

Nov. And you Fools have never any occafion of laughing at us Wits, 
but when we quarrel: therefore, let us be Friends, Oldfox. | 
Man. They are {uch Wits as thou art, who make the name of a Wit as. 
{candalous, as that of Bully; and fignifie a loud-laughing, talking , in= 
corrigible Coxcomb ; as Bully,a roaring, hardned Coward. | 
| Free, And wou'd have his noifé and laughter pafs for Wit 5 as other 
his huffing and bluftring, for Courage.. | 


Exter Vernifh. 


Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one I wou'd. {peak wich,. 
and [ have nothing to fay to you. — Pauts’em out of the Room. 


Manent Manly, Vernith. 


Wer. Ftold you "twas in vain, to: think of getting Money out of her:: 
fhe fayes, if a fhilling wou'd do't, flie wou'd not fave you from ftarving, 
er hanging, or what you wou'd'think worfe, begging or flattering 3 and’. 
rails {o at you, one wou'd not think you had lay’n with her, ; 

Man. O,Friend, never truft, for that matter, a Womans railing 3 for- 
fhe is no lef{sa diffembler in her hatred, than her love :. And as her fond-- 
nefs of her Husband is a fign he’s a Cuckold; her railing at anqther Man. 
is a fign fhe lies with him. oe 

Ver, He's in the right ont: I know not what to truft to. [ Afide,. 

~ Maz, But you did not take any notice of it to her, hope ? 

Ver. So! Suré he is afraid’ I fhou’d have difprov'd him, by an 
enquiry of her: alf may be well yet. | [ Afide.. 

Man. What haft.thou in thy head, that makes thee feem fo unquiet ? - 

Ver. Only this bafe, impudent Womans fal{nefs: I-cannot put her out. 
of myhead. 

Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too fenfible of my wrongs, for. 
then I fhall fecl”em too, with more pain, and think ‘em unfufferable. Dam, 
her, her Money, and that il!-natur'd Whore too,Fortune her felf; but if 
thou wou'dit eafe a little my prefent trouble, prythee go borrow me 
fomewhere elfe, fome Moncy:. can trouble thee. 

Ver. You trouble me indeed, moft fenfibly,:when you command me. 
any thing I cannot do: I have lately loft a great deal of Money at Play, . 
rnore thanI can yet pay; fo that not only my Money, but my Credit too. 
is gone,and know not where to borrow; but cou'd rob a Church for: 
you. ( Yet woud rather end your wants, by cutting your ory ) 

12ln., 

" Mam Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, fince Cm sas eee fup-- 

fone | — OpAying,: 
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plying thee. _ | T Embraces Vernifhy 

Ver. But, methinks, the has mae you the laft favour, ( as they call 
it) fhou’ dnot deny you any thing ——-- | 

_ Now Hey, Tarpaulin, have you done ? {Novel looks in,and 
retires ag tin. 
Ver, Tunderftand not that point of kindnefs, I confefs. | 

Man. No, thou doft not underftand it, and I have not time: to fet you: 
‘know all now, for thefe Fools, you fee, will interrupt us; but’anon ,.at 
Supper, we'll laugh at lei{ure together, at Olzvia’s Cuckold 3 who took a’ 
‘young Follow: that goes between his Wife and me, fora Woman. 

Ver. Ha! 

Man. Senflefs,eafie Rafcal ! *twas no wonder the chofe him for a Huf- 
band ; but fhe thought him, I thank her, fittter than me, for that blind, 
bearing Office. 

Ver, Ycou’d not be deceiv'd in that long Womans hair ty’d uff be-. 
hind 3 northofe infallible proofs, her pouting, {wclling breafts: I have 
handled too many {ure not to know "em. { Afide. 

Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou’d be fuch a blind Cox- 
comb! 

Ver, Yes, yes L Novel Josks in again, and retires. 

Nov. Nay, pr ihe come to us, Manly; Gad, all the: fine ne things one 
{aycs, in their company, are loft, without thee. 

"Man. Away, Fop 3 I'm bufie yct. 
You fee we cannot talk here at our cafes befides, I mutt be gone imme- 
diately, in order to mecting with Olivia again to night. 

Ver, To night | it cannot be fure A 

Man, ¥ had an appointment juft now frais her. 

_WVer. For what time ? 

Man, At half an hour after {even precifely. 

Ver. Don’t you apprehend the Husband ? 

Man. He! {niveling Gull! he athing tobe fear’d! a Husband , the 
tameft of creatures ! 

Ver. Very fine! : [ Afide. 

Man. But, pr’ythee, in the mcan time, go try to get me fome Money. 
Tho' thou art too modeft to borrow for thy felt, thou canft do any thing 
forme IT know. Go; forI muft be gone to Olivia: go, and meet me 
here anon. Freeman, where are you! [ EF alan 


Manet Vernith. 


Ver, Ay, 1 mect with you,I warrant; but it thall be at OAvia's. Sure 

H cannot be 3 fhe denies it fo calmly, and with that honeft, modcft affu- 
rance, it can’t be true ——— and he does not ufe tolye- ‘put belying a. 
Woman, when fhe won’t be kind, is the oncly lye a brave Man will leaft’ 
{cruple. _. But then the Woman in Mans cloaths, whom he callsa Man! - 
Well, 
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Well, but, by her BreafteI know: her.t6 be.a Woman,:— But then,apaiy 


his appdintnient from hér, to-meet with. hina to night! I anydiGradted 
more with doubt, than jealoufie. ‘Well, I have no way to difabyfe or. res 


venge my fel but by gding!héme; immediately, pufting on a riding Sute, 


‘and pratending to my Wife the fame‘buyfinels which carry’ ‘d me ‘oug of. 


Town laft, requires me again to go Poft to Oxford to night 5 then, if the 
appointment he boafts of be true, it’s fure to hold; and d fhalt have an 
Opportunity, either of clearing, her,’ ‘or. revenging my, {eH .qn both, A Per- 


haps,fhe is his Wench, of an old date, and I am his Cally, whil't 1 chink 


him mine:j- and he has feem d to make his ‘Wench migh;pnly that I might 
take her off of his hands: orif he has but,lacely lay’ ‘with her, he mult 
needs difcover, by her, my trea¢hery.to him,j; which Pm dure he will. res 
‘venge'with. my death, and which J muf ,prevent with his it i it were 
Only but for fear of his too juft reproaches 3 for; :mufl, cantels, | I EVER 

thad rill How avy excufe, but chat of - int "sell ies sing | ut to him, - | 
eae oe ee wie fae, [hy ce es Ebert, 
oy eta S20 i et ee he oe 


oe “Rese Manly and Fierin. ut an Tr . . 
° -4 - : eT ae e ‘ 


— Man.-Come hithér, only Lfay' befire you miftake; not the. ine oor 
‘know: thehoufe exactly: where @lrzia lodges : tis jut hard by. " ee 
Free. Yes, yes. | 

Max: Well then, bring ’emrall, I fay, thither ; and all you koe. ie 
may be then.in the houfe ; ‘for the more Witneffes I have of her infamy, 
the greater will be. my. revenge :. and be fure -you come ftrait. up. ta hey 
Chamber, without moreado. Here, take the Watch:- you fee “tis above 
a quarter paft fevien 5 be there in-half an hour” exactly. cs: 

Free. You need not doubt my diligence,’ ar dexterity ; ;I am an ‘old 
Scowrer, and can naturally beat up a Wenches ene o- won't be 
civil. Sha’nt we break her ee | ae 
“ ati ee ‘be sia ae Vee Bare i ; Tha Ame, 
: *e 69 ae _ ee ao Wee = « 


i ‘ be 1 


me hoes Wider Blackacre, bal tro’ Knights f hi Pit 


a Waiter with Wine. Sus s 7 oe . 
: fs a t ete 


Vid. Sweetheart, are you fure the door wys f hut clofe, that none of 
thofe Royfters faw u8 come in’? - * 


Wait. Yes, Miftrifs 5 and oo fhall ie a Privater Room above, in- 


ftantly. - [ Ex W ait. 

Wid. You ace ‘fafe enough, Gentlerhen for. I ‘have beeri . private: 
in this houfe erenow,, upon other occafions , when I was fomething 
younger. . Come, Gedtlemmen, in’ fort, T trate y bafinefs to eis care 
and fidelity : and fo, here’s.to you.:’. 


mu Kxight.. We wert ungratefill Rages if we fhowa nat be hanett 
to 


’ 
iy a a eee wn ee + ee 


cl THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


s for we havehad a great deal of your Moncey. 
vid, ‘And you have done mettany a good job for: and fy ha s te 


yx again. - 

- -aeK night. Why, we have been perjur'd, but'Gix times for you. > 
- > Kags, Forg’d but four Deeds, wah | your Hasband’s s latt Deed of 
2. Knight. And but three Wills. | 

i Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to forme fix Bou I 
chink that’s all, Brother. 

Wid, ky, that’s all, Gentkriens and fo, here's to you again, ~.. 
"9 Keight. Nay, ‘twou'd do one’s heart good to be forfworn for you: 
you have a confcience in your wayes, and payuswelk 

1. Knight. You are in the right on’t, Brothers one won 'd be damn’d 
for her, with alt onesHeare. 

2. Knight, But there aie Rogues, who make us forfworn for “em.end 
wher wecome to be paid, they'll be forfworn too, and not pay us our 

wages which they promis’d with Oaths fufficient. 

«Knight. Ay, a great Lawyer, that fhall be namelefs, Bilkt me too. 

. Wid. That was hard, methinks, thata Lawyer fhou’d ufe Gentlemen 
‘Witneffesno better. 

* 2KnirA Lawyer! d’ye wonder a Lawyer fbon’d do’t? I was Bitk'd 
by a Reverend Divine, that preaches twice on Sundayes, and praycs half 
an hour ftill before dinner. 

Wid. How? aConfcientious Diviac, and not pay people fos damaing’ 
themfelves! ! Sure then, for all his talking,he does not believe damnation. 
But come, to our bufinefs’ ‘pray be {ure to imitate exactly the flourith at 
| theendof thisnamie | Pails oxt a Deed or two 

1. Knight. Ohe’s the beft3a Eugland at untangling a flourifh, Madam. 

Wid. And let not the Seat be a jot bigger : obferve well the dath too, 
ar the end of chis namei 5 

2. Knight. I warrant you, Madam. . 

Wid. Welt, thefe, and many other thifts , poor Widows are. put to: 
fometimes ; for every body wou'd be riding 2 a Widow, as they fay., and 
breaking into. her Jointure: they think marrying a Widow an. eafie buf 
nefs, like leaping ‘the Hedge, where another has gone ‘over before; a 
Widow is a meer gap, agapwiththem. 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with to WV aiters. 


C The Knights of the Poft huddle = ta the W, rHting Se 

what, he here ! go chen, go, my hearts, a yore eerie rid 
bts of 3 

Old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, it be ress off no longer. 

Tl bind her and gag her, but fhe fhall. hear me... [ Afide. 

Look you, Friends, there’ ‘sabe Money I progiis’d you. end. now do you 

what 
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what you promis’d me: here'ar¢é my Garters, end bere’s: a Gag nyon 
thall be acquainted with my parts, Lady, you hall. 
Wid. Acquainted with your pasts !. A Rape, a Rape——What, vil 
you ravifh me? 
[ The Waiters -tye ber to ‘the Chair and $a, bers and Ems 
Old. Yes, Lady, I will ravifh you; but it fhall be ae = aia 
a alae my well-pen’d Actoftics: i. 


~ Enter to them, Freeman, Jerry Blackacré, bree is a Conf able 2 
and bis gi with the tre Knights of the be a 


—_ 


What, fhall I never read my things undiftush’ degnin? ° Ot ee 
Serr, O Law! my Mother bound hand and: ACO, end airing, az if 
the rofe before hes time to : 
Free, What means this, 0 et Bet PH selealt you. fom hira: you 
fhall be no Mans Prifoner, but mine. » . Bayliffs, execute your Writy. 
'Frecvoan #2tyes ber. 
Old Nay, then T Ibe gone For fir ‘of beiog Bay), — hee 
Debts, without being herfusbend. _. fQ% 
1. Bay, We Arrett you, in the King’s Name; at che Suit of? Mav Free 
man, ome to feremish Blackpere Efqs in an Adtion. of Ten thoufiad 
ounds 
: Wid, How t how! ina. Choak-Bay! Asttion! ‘what, andthe Penand 
Yok Gentlemen taken t06 !: Haweyou confelt, you Rogues:? - 
a. Knight. We nceded not to confelss forthe Baylis dogd us hither 


to the very door, and overhéard all that yoir-arid we faid. - 


Wid Undone, undone then !.no Man was ¢ver too: hard ‘for sne, ti 
now. O, Ferry, Child, wilt:thou vex againrthe womb that bbré thee?’ 

Jerr. Ay, for bearing mebefore Wedlock, as you fay.: But Fil teady 
you tocall a Blecksere a Baftard, tho’ you were never fo much my Mo- 


ther 

Wid. Well, I’m umdorre : not oné trick teft? ‘no’ LAw-Meuth imagina~ 
ble ? { Afidee 
Cruel Sir, a word with you I pray. : 

Free. Yn vain, Madam 3 for you ‘jane no > other w way to releafe your 


felf, but by the Bonds of Macimonp. i) 


Wid. How; Sir, how { that were bag 0 fue dete Haba Copa . 
ecrnesral fro one Prifon coanothew ‘Metsimnorty 1 De 
«Free, Weil, Baylitft, away with hea! | . 

Wid. © tay, Sir, can you be fo cruel: as to bring. me eundee ‘Covert 
Baron again ? and putit out of my power to fue in my own name. Ma- 
trimony, to a Woman, worfe than Excommunicatiop, in depriving her 
of thebenefitof the Law:-and I wou'd rather be depriv'd of life. But 
hark you, Sir, { am contented ycu fhou’d hold and wy my perfon by 
— de Parenc 3 barnot by the spiecal Pose} cil p Laccgce}. 1 

3 
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Ww; to have:the priviledges of a Hashand without the dominion # that i is. 
Durente ee it -cofifidexatioh.o6- which:,- ? will, ove of my’ 
Yointure, fecrre-you-ah ‘Antiwity of: Thrge hundred pounds i a Year, ahd 
pay your debts 5 and that’ sall you YOUNES Brothers defire to marry a 
Widow for, im fure.s > | 

.. Freee Well widow lif'tits ie PEG: Meh. c Bore, ee. 33) 

Ferr. What, I hope, Bully Guérdiang cu at ate net- ¢ making Agreements, 
‘without me ? 

Free..No,no,-. Firft, Widow, yousmuft.fay no more that he is. the 
Son of a Whore 3 5 ‘have: a care of ‘that: ‘And then, he muft have a fetled 
Exhibition of Forty pounds a Yedr; and a Nap of Aifizes, kept by you 
but not upon the Common 3 and have an dee dis egrels, ane Fegrels to 
and from your MalfdsGarréte si 
a Wide hn cay i ei Y: me es die ore ae 

Jerr. Ay, ay, fair words butter no Cabage : > bat: Gung make! Her 
Siph; Sign and Seal: fox! ochierkafe, if you: knew hee asiwell ds I, s you 
wou'd: ‘tfot truft‘her word for‘afasthi 

~ Free. Bwartant thee, Squire. wat v Widow, Gri ince e thou art Te: gene- 
otis; 1 auill be ‘gendroustoo.3' and:ify you “Il fecureme Foni hundred powhd 
a-Yieat, batlduring your life, and pay any: ‘debts, not .above 4 thonfand 
‘poarld’s Tip bate you your :peffeir; to difpofe of as you:pleafé. .: 

L Wid: Have a care; Sir, a Settlement withouta Confidetation;is void in: 
Law: you mutt do fomething for’t. 

> WF veé, Pr'ytheethety let the Setthertient:on me be-calt?d Alimony ; + and 
the Confideration our. Separation: cies hy! abbas dass Waicings 
geady drawn, is within; andida hafta -Comets - |. i271. 

Wid. But, what; novother:kind.of Cohfideration,Mr. Foedonan ? Well: 
a ‘Widow, :I {ee;'i isa kind of: a fine tere, by cuftom of : which tHe uncon- 
{ciondble Incumbent waakcnar poe Without. auy ‘duty, but does: thae 
Bill etfewhere. ee ee ee ee | 27! EEX. Onn. 


ae < eet” ace | bee oe ae al qx é) gat de er. ey are Sr eee ros 


| + Ibe Scene changes 36 Olivia's. Lodging. -; . oe : 
— _ Enter Olivia, with « Cendlein berbend. | 


” Oliv. So, 1 am now prepar’ d once more. eforn my timatous: young Lon 
Wer’s xeception :.miy Husband is gone + .and:g9 thaw out: tao, thou.nexe 
interrupter of Love :—[ Bats. out the Gandle.-] Kind darknef.that frees ug 
Lovers from {candal and bathfulnefs — — pf our Gallants and. 
= — So, el caaaner Pa eZ 2, ee) 


. 
4 . c = ' 
4 : Jf 4. ? ry 14 


reat i i: 2 ue b Sina ‘d fp fly by vei 


Cae, dear pucua Loe there is Bt. ‘Siewien in _ si 4 
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thou haft Beauty and Youth to pleafe a Wife; Addrefs and Wit, to 
amufe and fool a Husband 3; nay, thou -haff-all things to be with’d in a _ 
Lover, but your Fits : I hope, my Dear, you won't have one to night 
and, that you may: not, Pl lock the'door, tho’ there be no need of it, but 
to lock out your Fits; ‘for my Husband: is juft gone out of Town again _ 
‘Come, where ase-you?, ... 2. : 2!. / [| Goes tothe doar, and locks in 
. Man.. Wl, chou haft impudence enough to give’ me Fits too., and 
. make Revenge it felf impotent,hindes. me from making thee yet more in- 
famous, if it can be. Jon. pP Afide. 
Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. 
Fid. -Prefently, my Dear: we have-time enough fure: " 
_ Oliv. How.!. time enough): True Lovers can no more-think they ever 
have time enough, thah love enough: You hall Ray with me all night s 
but that is bue a Lover’s moment. Come. ) 
. Fid, But won't you let me give you and my: fel the fatisfa@ion of tel-. 
Jing: you, how: I abus'd your Husband.Iaft. night?) ay a 
Oliv. Mot when you can give me, and your felf too, the fatisfavion: 
of abufing him'again, tonight..Come. © 7 
.. Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband—~ ~~ * | . 
.. Ol, @ name not his,or Menly's méretoathfom name,if you love me; | 
Eforbid’’eth laft night : and you -know : F mention’d:- my Husband but 
ence, andhe. came. Notalking pray» ‘twasominous to.us. You make 
ame fancy'a hoife at the door already, but I'm réfolv'd not to be interrupt- 
ed. '[ A sie at-the door.| Where are you? Come;. for, rathes: than. 
lofe my dear expectation now, tho’ my Husband were at the door , and: 
the bloody Ruffian Mazly heré inthe room; with all his awful infolence,t 
wou'd. give my {elf to.this dear hand, to be led away, to. Heavensof joys, 
which none but thou canft give. But, what's this noife at the door ? 
So,J told you what talking wou d come to.[ The noife at the door increafese. 
‘Ha !— O Heavens, my Husbands voice !— [ Olivia /ijtens at-the door.. 
Max. Freemaniscome tod foom 2s 72+). et 2. OE Afide. 
. Olw. O'tis he !+——Then here is the happieft minute loft, that ever. 
tbafhful Boy,or trifling Woman foo!'d away !. 3'm‘undong }: my Husbands. 
xeconcilement too was fale, as niy joy, all delufion :. but, come this way, 
bere'saBack-doors. 0 5 04 7 0's E Exit and returns. 
The officious Jade: has lock'd us in, inftead- of locking. others: out 3. but 
Att us.then eftape your way, by thd Balcony.’ and, whil'ft you pull down 
ithe.Curtains, CH fetcli, from my. Clofet, what next: will: beft fecure ‘our. 
Scape: J have left my. Key-in the door, and ‘twill not fuddenly. be broke 
open.. os lf Exit. |: A-aoile as if were, people forcing. the door... 
.... Man. Stir not, yet‘fearnothmgs); 2 60. et 
Fid, Nothing, but your life, Sir.) 0 0 ee, 
¢ 1 Man. -We thalt now. know this happy Man the calls Husband... -. -- 
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93 THE PLAIN-DEALER. | 
| Ola Reema = | 


Ol». Oh, where are you? What, idle with fear ? Come, Fill tie: the 
Curtains, if you willhold. Here, take this Cabinet and Parfe,for i is 
thine, if we efcape 3 { Manly takes frons ber she Cabines and Psrfé. 
therefore let us make hatte. | ; 7 Ex. Oliv. 
. Man. ’Tis mine indeed now again, and it fhail never efcape more from 
‘me: to youat leaft. ' 


[ The door broken open, Enter Vernith alone, with a dark Lenthorn ond 4 
Sword, running a Manly 3 who draws, puts by the thraft and defends 
bimfelf,, whibft Fideliaruns.t Veenith Debing _ 


| Vers So,there Pm right fare———~- st [ Wb a low voice. - 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, are fome odds + but- 
Ver, Odds! Pm fure Ifind more odds than I expected: What, has 
“amy infatiable two Seconds at once? bat—- { With « low voice, 
7 [ Wilt they fight, Olivia re-enters, tying two Curtains togerber. 

Oliv, Where are you now >What, is he entered then, and are they 
fighting ! O do not kill onethat can tnake no defence. —. { Manly throws 
— Vernith down, and difarms bim. | How! but I think he has the better 
on't + here's his Scarf, “tishe. So, keep him down fill: I hope thou 
- _ _[ Embracing Manly. 


haft no hurt, my dearchP 
Ener to them Freetnan, Lord Plaufible, Novel, Jerry Blachacre, and the 
Widow Biackacte, Mghted in by the two Sailors with Tarebes. - 

Ha ! —— What ?———Maaly ! And have] been thus concern’d for him, 
embgacing him? And has he his Jewels again too? What meaus this ?.O 

tid tod fure, as well as my ghame! which Ill gohide forever. 
coe ee | | {Offers 0 go ont, Manly ftops ber. 
Man. No, my deareft, after fo much kindnefs as had paft betwedn us, X 
cannot part with you yet. Freeman, let no body ftir out of the Room; 
for, notwithftanding your lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Genclé- 
enen pleafe to tuca his fase. _ | Palls Vernith dy the fleeve. 
How ! Vernyh 1 Art thouthe happy Man then? Thou! Thon!: Speuit, 
‘May 3 but thy guilcy Silence cells me ul Well , 1 thall not upbraidl 
chee 3 for ‘my wonder is ftriking me as durnb, ds thy fhame has made 

thee. But, what? my littl Voluntterhurt, and fainting! © —- 
Fid, My wound, Sir, is but a flightone, in.my Azm : ‘tis only my fear 
of your danger, Sir, not yet well overs: |: , 8 os 

Man. But. what's here? shore fimange things! [ Obfersing Fidelia’s 
hair untyd bebind, and without a Peruke, which fhe loft in the fexffle, 
What means this long Womans hair? and face, now allof it appears,too 
fpeantiful for a Man 5 which I Mill thought Womanifh indeed ! What, 
you | 


—— -_=—" ~“alt 


THE PLAIN-DEALER: ~ gs-— 


‘you have not deceiv'd me too, my little Volunteer ? - o£ . 
Olin Me the has I'm fire.” . . | U Aide 
; Enter Eliza, and Lettice. 


Eli, What, Coufin, ¥ am breught hither by your Woman, I {uppofe,to- 


| be a witnefs of the fecond vindication. of your Honour ? 


Oliv, Infulting is not generous: ¥ou might fpare me, I have you: 


_ Eli. Havea-case, Coufin, you'll confefs anon toomuch; and I woud — 


not have your fecrets. | 

. -Man. Come, your blufhes anfwer me fufficiently, and you have been. 

my Volunteer in Jove. [: To Fidelia, 
Fid, I mpuft confefs I needed no compulfion to follow you all the world 


ever; which I attemptcd in this habit, partly out of fame to own my: - 


fove to you, and fear of a greater fhame, your refufal of it: for | knew of 
your engagement to this Lady, and the conftancy of your natures which 
nothing cou'd have alter’d, but her felf. 

Mux. Dear Madam, I defir'd you to bring me out of confufion, and 
you have given me more: I know not what to {peak to yeu, or how to: 
look upon you; the fenfe of my rough, hard, and ill ufage of you, ( tho” 
chiefly your own fault ) gives me more pain new ‘tis over, than you had,. 


when you fiffer’d it: and if my heart, the refufal of {uch a Woman,, © 


[ Pointing to Olivia | were nota Sacrifice to prophane your love,.and a. 
greater wrong to you than ever yet E did yous I wou'd beg of youto- 
receive it, tho’ you us'dit, as fhe had done 3. for tho’ it deferv’d not from. 
her the treatment fhe gave it, ie does from you. ; 

Fid. Then it has had punithment fuficient from her alkeady,and'needs. 
no more from me; and, I muft confefs, I wou’d not be the onely caufe of 
making you break your laftnights Oath to me,of never parting with me ;. 
if you do not forget, or repent it. 

Man. Then, take for ever my heart, and this with it ; |: Gives ber the- 
Cabinet | for twas given to you before, and my heart was before your 
due 3 I only beg leave to difpofe of thefe few—~Here, Madam, Fnever 
yet left my Wench unpaid. [ Takes fome of the Fewels, and offers 
"em to Olivias fhe ftrikes ‘em down: .Plaufible and Novel take ‘em ups. 

Oliv. So it feems, by giving her the Cabinet. 

L. Plauf. Thefe Pende nts appertain to your moft faichfulhumbke Ser. 
vant. . | me 

Nove And this Locket is mine; myearneft for love, which the never. 
paid: therefore my.ownagain, | 

Wid. By what Law, Siz,pray ? Coufia Olivie, a word: What, do: 


. they make afeizure on your Goods and Chattels, vi & armis ? Make: 


your demand, I fay, and bring your Trover, bring your Trover: F'll-fol- 

low theLaw for youn st F Eid Of 

Oliv. And I my revenge. -  & - a Exit Oliv: 
o ¥ revenge ' 
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96 THE PLATS: DEALER. 


' iii Ver. But "tis, ‘ny Friend, in your confideration molt 5 ‘that -I 


wou’d have return’d part of your Wives portiéns for! ‘twerd- hard to 


take all from thee, fince thou haft paid fo dear for't,in being fich'a Raf- 

cal; yet thy Wifeis a Fortune,withouta Portion , and thou art aman of 
that extraordinary merit in Vilany, the Woild ahd Fortune can never dée- 
fertthee, tho’ Ido therefore be not mance 2 Pe ke Yok well, Sir. 


_ return to’t 5 us Ree Man! iy fiom t a company. . but ican ae i iat 
Fach’ a Prefen 


. o. 2 


which 1 T left, with Prati les 5 of Pretenders; to allow y you, Sir § S bevkee 
in feveral pu blick places feen you, and obferv d your: ations throughly; 
‘with admiration, when you were too much in love to take notice ef mine, 


Which yct was but too vifible: -. The name: of my Fatnily'-is Grey 5 | my 


other, Fidehia : the reft. of my you thall know, whert Thaye fewer 
Auditors," — : 


| May. ae row, Madam, you Have taken from indi power of: ma-. 


king You any Complement on my part 3 for I was going to-tell you, that 
for your fake onely, I wou’d quit the unknown plcafure of a retirements 
and father {tay in this ill World of ours ftill; tho’ odious to me, than give 
you more frights again at Sea,and rake again too great a ‘venture ‘there,in. 
you alone. Burif J fhou’d'tell you now all ‘this, and-that your-virtue 
(fince greater than I thought any was inthe World) had iow recontil’d 
trie to’t, my Friend here wou’d fay, ” tis your Eftate that has made me 
Friends with the World. 

Free, Vmuft confefs 1 thou’ds for! think nioft of our quarrels to ‘the 
World, are jult {uch as we have toa handfomn ‘WOnmy: only becaufe we. 
cannot enjoy her,a8. we wou'ddo, 

Man. Nay, if thou art a Plain-dealer too, give me thy hand ; fort now 
Vil fay Fam‘thy Friend indeed: And, for youx two fakes, tho’ I have 

| been fo lately deceiy din Friends of both Sexes 5 


I will believe ee are now in the W orld 
..|l <Goad=natwr a Friends, who are nat Proftitutes,:. 
4 4 And bandfom Women worthy to be Friends : 
>." 4% Tet, for my fake, let no one e?re confide =o, ou 
ae 7 A eae — Fred mad, ate eS 
CTE ohare mo” [Bes Ommese 
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